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M. VVilliam Shake-lpeare 

HIS 

Hiftory, of King Lear.^^|^ 

Snter Kent ^ClocefieTf and Baifard, 

Kent, 

Thought the King had more affc(9:ed the Duke of 
t^lbeney then Cornewall, 

Clofi.lt did alwaies feeme fo tqjs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdopies, it appeares not 
which ofthe Dukes he values raoft, for equalities 
ate fo weighed,that curiofity iti neiihetj can make choife of ei- 
thersihoytie. "N 

Is not this your fonnc,my Lord ? 

G/<^.His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.l haue fo of"> 
tenblufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 

JiTifsr.I cannot concciuc you. 

G/o/.Sir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her Cra- 
dle.erefhehadahusbandforherbedjdoyoufmellafault 5? . 

Kent, I cannot wifli the fault vndonc, the iffue of it being fo 
proper. 

G/ff.But I haue fir a fonne by - *^der ofJ(iavv,fome yeare elder 
then thiSjwho yet is no (kerer in my account,tliogfv this knaue 
came (omething fa wo -iy into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his moth -r fairc,th«re was good fport at his making,& 
the whorefon r.-nuft be acknowledged, do you know this ci>blf 

’^^r.\2ra,'Edmmd‘i ' 




liJ m 
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^entjfory of King Lean, 

Safi. No my Lord. 

ChMy Lord of Kent, remember him hecrcaftcr asmy ho* 
nourable friend. . - / * 

^<r/?.My fcruices to your Lordfhip* 

Kent.l muft louc you, and fue to know you better, 

3<r/?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing, 

Glo.Uc hath beene out nine yearcs^and away he (hail again 
theKingiscomming, ® ’ 

Sound a Sennet, Snter one hearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 
Dn\es of Mhanj/ and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan, Corde. 
lia, with followers. 

Attend my Lords of France and Bttrgmdy, Qlofier, 
G/^,I lhali my Liege. ' 

Ze<«>-.Meanc time we will espreCTe our darker purpofes, 

The Map there ; know we hade diuided 
In tnree our Kingdomc ; and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cates and bufinefle ©four ftate, 

Gonfirniing them on younger ycares. 

The two great Prince$;fr<a»Ce and Burgundy, 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters lone. 

Long in our Court hauc made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which ofyou fhall wefay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeft bornc,fpeake firft. 

Gon.Sxtfi. do loue you more then words can wield the matter. 
Dearer then cye.fight,fpace,orliberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No IclTe then life 5 with grace, health, beauty ,honouri 
As much a childc ereloued,or father friend, 

A louc that makes bf'("*^tli^oorCiand fpecch vnabW, 

Beyond aU manner of'fo bluchXIoue you. 

Ctff.WhacfhaJi CVde/ft*do,loueah>dbefilent, *■; 

Ze<ir. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this, , 

Vith fliady Forrefts,and wide skirted Mead^ 

£jj^5-thec Lady, to thine and 



t 






wf’fss^'^sraa'^ M 

ThelJtBory of King Lear. 

Be this perpetual!. What faies our fecond daughter ? 

rt-,.,decrefti2<?f--'*«,vvifeto^<»'»B'4//,fpcake. 

•Key Sir I am made of the fclfc-famc mettall that my fiftcr is 

Ante’^e me at her worth in my true heart, , 

1 finde (he names my very deed of loue,oncly fnee came ihort. 
That I profeffe my I'elfe an enemy to all other ioyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffcljcs, ^ 

And finde 1 am alone felicitate in your deere highnefle loue. 

Cor.Thcn poore Cordelia, znd yet not fo,fince I am lure 
My loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary cucr 
Remainc this ample third of our faire kingdomc. 

No leffc in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on GonoyiH ; but now our loy. 

Although the laft, not leaft in our deere louc. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent- 
Then your fiftets. 

' C<w.NothingmyLord; . , 

iwr.How, nothing can come ofnothingTpcake againe. 

Cor. Vnbappy,thatIam,Lcahnotheauemyheart intomf' 

' mouth, 1 louc your Maiefty according to my bond, nor more , 

norJefTc. , i 

I^^r.Go toojgo too,tnend your (pcccha little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

Cord. Good my Lord, 

Ton hauc begot me, bred me,loued me, 

A retumc thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey yoUjloue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fifters husbands, if they fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I (hall wcd,thatCord whole band 
Muft take my plight,{ha>! carry halfe my loue with him; 
Halfemy care and do-y.fure I flial! neuer 
Marry like my fiC!^*s,to loue ray father alL. ‘ 

Ze^.But goes this with thy heart i ■ 

. Cor.I good: tSy Lord. 

LearSio young and fo vntender ? 
iQoir.So young my Lord^and true. 

■ .A?- 
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The Uifiory of King tear ^ 

Well lec it be I'ojthy truth then be rfiy dowcfj 

Forby thefacredradicnceoftheSunnc, ; | 

The miftrefle of and the might, 

By all the operation of the Orbes, j 

From whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heerc I difclaime all my patcrnall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftrangerto my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer.the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Mefles to gorge his appetite, 
i^hall be as well neighbour’d, pittied and reiccued. 

As thou my fomc-time daughter, 

iC#«r.Good my Liege, (wrath 

Z/e^r.Peace Kent, come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On her kinde nurfery,hence and auoid my fight ; - 
So be my graue my peace as heerc I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her; call Fr<«»ce, who ftirres ? 

"Call "BHrgmdy, Cornwall, and Albany, 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pridcjwhich (he cals plainneffe,marry her ; 

Ido inueft you ioyntly in my power, 

■Prchcminencc,and all the large effefts 

That troopc with Maiefty.our felfc by monthly courfe 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

Byyoutobefuftain’djftiallour abode 

Make with you by dueturnes,onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.rcuenue, execution of c«.e reft, 

Befoued fonnes be yours, which to c-.nfitme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you, 

/Cfwf.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haueeuer honor’d as my King, 

Lpued as my Father,as my Mafter folio wed, ■ V 
As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Xffrfr.The baw is bent and drawnc,makc from the fhaftix . ^ 

Kent’!; 



TheJJi!ioryofKfHgLenr. 

l^wf.Lct it fall rather, ft.* 

Though the forke inuade the region of my heart, 

tj . Vent vnmanncrly,when Lear is mad , 

What wiltthou do old man, think ft thou that 
Shallhaue dread to fpeake,when power to flattery bowes 
olainneffe honours bound, when Maiefty ftoops to folly, 
Reuerfe thy doome.and in thy beft confideration 

rheckc this hideous raflineffe,anfwer my life, 

My iudgement.thy yongeft daughter does not louc thee leaft, 
Nor arc thofe empty hcarced^whofc low found 

Reuerbs no hollowneffe, 

tear. Kent,oa thy life no more, 

Kent. My life I neuer held but as a pawne ^ 

To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofc it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Z.ff4r.Outofmyfight. 

Kent. See better Lear,znd let me ftill remainc 
The true blankc of thine eie. 

SiSowby King thou fwcar’ft thy Godsinvaine; 

Z,ff 4 r .Vafrall,recrcant. 

. 2!:^«r.Do,killthyPhyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toulc dueale, 

Reuokc thy doome,ot whilft I can vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear.Ueite me, on thy alleigcance bearemc ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs break e our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fcntence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature,nor our place can bcarc, 

Oiir potency make good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhield thee from difeafes of the world. 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 

Vpon oar kingdomc ; if on the tenth day following, 

Thy baniflat trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy deatb,away> 
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The Htli ary of King Leaf^ 

By Iapitery\\\% fhall not be reuokt. 

rCi?«r. Why fare thee well King,fince thou wilt appearc, 
Fricndfliip hues hence, and baniflament is here; 

The Gods to their protection take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly faid, 

Andyour large fpccehes may your deeds approue, 
That'^ood effefts may fpring from words of loue : 

Thus Kent,0 Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee’llhape his old courfe in a Country new. - 
Enter France and Burgmdj with Ghcefter, 

C?/o.Heer’s France and Bwrgmdyjxy noble Lord. 
hear My Lord or Bargmdjj'NCi firft addrefle towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the Icatt will you require in prefenc 
Dower with he^^or ccafe your queft of loue ? 

^5»r^.Roiall Maiefty, I crauc no more then what 
Your Highneffe offered,nor will you tender lelfc ? 

Z<e<*r .Right noble S»r^«»^,when (he was deare to vs. 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen; 

Sir, there fhc ftands,if ought within thatlittle 
Seeming fubftance, or all of itwithourdVfpleafurepccc’ft, 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shce’s there, and file is yours, 

B 0 rg.\ know no anfwer. 

Z.f 4 f. Sir,will you with thofe infirmities flieowes, 
Vnfriendedjtiew adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe,and ftrangef d with our oath. 

Take her or leauc her. 

Barg.Vsxdov. me royall fir,clc^ion makes not vp 
Gn fuch conditions. 

iwr.Then Icaue her fir, for by the power that made me, . 
I tell you all her wealth . For you.grcat King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch a ftray. 

To match you where I hatc,thereforebefee'ch you. 

To auert your liking a mote worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature is alham’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 
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1 tWnVe oUftathcE will you,ncxt month with vf» 

* je<r^.That*s moft ’ ^j^gcs h« age is, the obferuation 

GtflvouftchowfuUofto^^ 

^<€baue made a wUh what pooiciodgementhec hath now caft 
dcrlybnownebinnfclfe# r Ljgjjjnc bath bin but rafli, 

Lo, Thebcftandfou^^^ 

then muft we loobc to re .^jj^^.bat tberwit lal vntuly wai- 

feftion of long ingra t L^ig-ickc yeares bring with ■them. 

his will but offend vs. 

JJ<r#4«.Wc (ball ftirtbcr tbinkc ont. ^xemU 

SiwHt muft do fometbing,and It h hcate. 

EnterBaMfol^- to thy laW my feruiccs 

S^yf.Thou Nature art ^^e pUgue of cuftome, 

are bound, wherefore . -Je tfie.for that I am 

andpernVnthecuriofityo N^ whybaftard ? 

fomc 1 a.or 1 4 * moone-ibin & ^ compaft, my 

yvherefore bafc,when my ^mc madams iffue, 

minde as A r/ ^afe baftardy ? who in ihc lufty 

why brandthey ys with bale, ^ auality,then 

n^SfdSTd^f^e^ 

doth within a ftalc duu nea o , g ^ legitimate 

tribe of fops got Cc is to the\aftard 

ggSpS5S= 

d 4 . Jt.«b»i(htttas, .naF«« in *oilcrpa.Kd, .nd 
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. The HiBoyy of King tear. 

‘ *® night, fubfcrib’d his power, confined to e* ' 

hibu.on,alI this done vpon the gad j Ednuindjaov) now wh!^ 
newes? **jwnat 

5?<j7?.So pleafe your Lordfl-iip,nonc. 

CloSi.My fo carneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 
2<iy?.I know no newes, my Lord. 

(?/o.What paper were you reading ? 

•B<«7?.Nothing my Lord. 

Glofi. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket, the quality of nothing hath not fuch need to hide 
It felfe,lets fee,come if it be nothing I ftial not need fpe^ades, 
bcfeechyou fir pardon mc^it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther,that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed 
I hnde it not fit for your liking, ^ * 

^/<y?.Giue me the letter fir. 

Bafi.l lliall offend, cither to detaine or giuc it^ the contents 

as in part I vndcrftand them,are too blamci 

C/e.Lets fee. Lets fee. 

54 /.I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or taflc of my vertue. A Letter. 

Giefi. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the beft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldneffe can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to findc an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreflion of aged tyranny, who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
cr.butasitisfuffered, cometomce, that of this Imay fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you Ihould 
cnioy halfe his reuenew for eucr, and line the beloued of your 
brother Edgar, '' 

Huna,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fliould enioy halfe 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar he a hand to wtite-this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you^who brought 
it ? ° 

“Safi. It was not brought me my Lord, there's the cunuing 
of it,T found it throwne in at the cafement of my Clofet, 

(j/ff/?. You know the carrafter to be your brothers ? 

Bafi. If t|;ie matter were good, my Lord, I durft 'fwcareic 
were his, but in f e^c61: of that, I would faine think it were not. 

Clof, 



Th( Jifioryof King LeAf» 

\’.isK4.ndmyLora, butlhopehis hcu.Unotin 
‘‘"5““H;hh= „cu«h«e:of<.tefound=d you in tWsbuli- 

■^:;^;m:£b»sWa.d^o.hc?oun=,aud.U 



foTiUaine,viilaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
Eilh'go ^rpfr^e^’nTh'S,'^ vil- 

do not well know my Lord, if it lhall pleafe you to 

Iffea, onto your Honout.and to no futcher prcKUCE of danger. 

j'f.iTyotHTot^^ 

VOU (hall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aungular affurance 
haue your fatisfaaion,and that without any further delay then 

this very eucning. 

CloflMc cannot be fuch a monlter. 

cM^TVSather' th fo tenderly and entirely loucshim t 
heauen and earth ! Edmmdktkc him out,winde meinto him I 
pray youframeyour bufines after your ownc wifcdomc,! wold 

vnftaiemyfelferobeinaducrcfolution. 

•S^/.lfhall feeke bim fir prefcntly,coiiucy thebufineffe as I 

(hall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

G/e.Thefe lateEclipfcs in theSunne andMoone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifcdomc of nature can reafon thus and 

Thus, yet nature findes it felfc fcourg'd bythefequenteffeas, 

^ B 3 loue 








I 









Vi. 



The liiUory of King LeAy. 

loue codes, fticndfhip fak off, brothers diuide, In Cities muti. 
nics,in Countries diicords, Pallaccs trejifon, the bond craclit 
betweene fonne and father; finde out this villaine, Edmuadk 
fhall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; flrange,flrange ! 

'Bafi.Th\$ is the excellent foppery of the world, that when wc 
areficke in Fortune, often the furfct ofourownc behauiour, 
■we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if wc were villaincs by neccffity, foolcs by hcauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall prcdo. 
minancc, drunkards, liars, and adulterers by an cnforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary influencc,and all that wc arc cuill in, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable cuafion ofwhore-mafterman, 
today his goatifh difpofitionto the charge of flars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vndcr the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vndcr Frfh maior,(o that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut,I fhould hauc becnc thaf I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarrc of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy; 

Eftter Edgar. 

8c out he comes like the Cataflrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of 'Bedlam^ 0 
thefe Ecclipfes do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar. Viovi now brother Sdmand, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in? 

Bafi. I am thinking brother of a prediiSUon I read this other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

£<^.Doe you bufic your felfe about that ? 

'Bafi.l promifeyou the cffc£fs he writ of,fuccecd vnhappily, 
as ofvnnaturalncffebetw'ccnethe childc and the parent,death, 
dcarthjdiffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and malcdiftions againft King and Nobles, needleffc diffi- 
dences, banifhmcnt of fricndsjdiflipation of Cohorts, nuptiall 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Ei^.How long haue you bin a feifary Aftronom'icall ? 

347?. Come, come,whcn faw you my father laft? 

£<^. Why the night gone by. 

£^y?.Spakc you with him? 
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iobtobyworforcouDOTWee? 

‘‘'S^SomevrnainehMh to thebeft. goc 

That’S my fcarebro > . any good meaning to- 

wards you,I haue tol yo of it* pray you away. 

iv uothingliketheimageandhorrorot it,pra> y 

Bafi.l do ferue you in this 

A credulous Father,and|i>rothcr noble, 

Whofe nature is fo far^ftotn honefty 

Thathefufpeftsnoncjoiiwhofcfoo y 

l/t me if notby bit tout ™ gj f „•(. 

AU With mc’smecte,that 1 can faftiot^ bt. 

Enter Conoridanda<jentleman, v.»e 

<7<,«.Did m^Farto ftrikemy Vemanfor ch 

foole ? 

<7tf»r.YesMadami 

E i,>toro°gto<re aim. orotber, 

S^eue® ' 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am bcKc, 

If you come flackc of former fer uiccs,^ 

You (hall do well,thc fault of it lie anfwer. 

G«^Hec’scommingMadarn,lhearchim. ^ 

Go».Put on what weary ncgligcnce you pic ,y 1 

fcUow-fttuant,,Idch.uciecoBe io .jtoon.todto .ya 









jh( HiHory ej KtttgLedr. 
him to out fifier, whofc minde & mine I know in that arc one 
not to be oucr-ruldc j idle olde man that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and muft be vfed with chcckcsas flat. 
tcricSjWhen they arc fcenc abu8’d,remcmbcr what I tell you, 
C7(?»f.Verywdl, Madam, 

^oH, And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowcs fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I fliall, that I may fpcake, He 
write ttraight to my lifter to hold my very courfe j goc prepare 
fordinner. Exit, 

Enter Kent, 

Ken.K but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufe,ray good intent may carry through it felfc to that ful if. 
fue for which I raizd my likenefle; now banilht iire«r,iftliou 
canft feruc where thou <wft ftand condemn’d, thy maftci whom 
jdiou loueft, (ball finde the full of lab^r. 

Enter Lear^it 

Lear.Ltt me not flay a iot for dinner, goc get it ready ; how 
now, what art thou ? 

A man fir, ' 

Z.c^r.What doft thou profeffe? what wouldft thou with y$ ? 
Kent. I doc profelTe to bee no lefte then I fcemc,to feruc him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to louc him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to fcarc iudgemem, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eatc no filh, 

Zi.c4r, What art thou ? 

Avery hpnefth'eartcd fellow.and as poorc as theKingj 
Lear.\^ ihou be as poorc for a fubic£t,as he is for a king, thou 
art poorc enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xe»f,Scruicc. Z<Mr. Who wouldft thou fetue ? 

Xe«r.You. I.f4r.Dpft thou know me fellow? 

. Kent. No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

Z.e^r.What’sthat? Authority. 

Z.e<w.Whatferuicescanftthoudo? . 

; Kent, I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, ru»,marre a curious 

tale 






tdein telling it,and ddiuetaplaincincffageWuntly,thatwhich 
5narTm^arktfor,Iamquah^^^ beftofmc, .. 

diligence. 

iMr.How old art thou? . r u.,. 

Kent Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor lo old to 
dote on her for any thing,! haupyearcs on my backc forty eight. 

itar Follow me, thou (halt feruc me, if I like thee no wotfc 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet ; dinn« ho, dinner, 
where’s my knane.my foole, goe you and call my foolc hether, 

you firra,whcrc’s my daughter ^ 

^ Enter Steward. 

5remW.Sopleafcyou / 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat pole backe, 
where’s my foole? ho, I thinkc the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell? . , 

Ife/rf.He faies my Lofd, your daughter IS not well. 

Ze 4 r. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Sertiant. Sir, he anfwered roe in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would nor. 

Lear.Ht would not ? 

SerHMt.Viy Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgement,your Highncffc is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affeftion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peares as well in the gencrall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfc. 
alfo, and your daughter. 

Z,Mr.Ha,faift thou fo ? ^ 

Sertiant i\ befccch you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot be filent, when I thinkeyour Highneffeis 
wrong’d. * 

LMr.Thoubutremcmbrcftmcofmincowneconccption, I 
haue percciued a moft faint ncglci^ of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne jealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes ; 1 will look further into it,but whet’s 
this foole ? 1 haue not fecne him this two daies, 

Serttani. Since my young Ladies going into fir, the 

foole hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, 1 haue noted it, goe you and tell my 

C daughter 







TheUiB^tyfif YingteAu 

daughter,! would fpcakc with her, go you callhithcr my foole • 
O you &r,you (ir,.comc you hither, who am I fir ? ’ 

5fr»».My Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladies father, my Lords knauc, you whorefon dos, 
you flaue,you curre. 

Stew.l am none of this »ny Lord,I befecch you pardon me. 
leaY.Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

5rfB'.lle notbefirucke my Lord. 
jRTm.Nor ttipt neither,you bafe football plater. 

Lear. 1 ihanke thee fellow, thou fcru'ft me, and ile loue thee. 
Kent, Come fir,ile teach you dilFercnces,away, away,ifycii 
will meafure your lubbers length againe^tarry, but away, you 
bauc wifedomc, 

. Now friendly knaue I thankc thee, there’s carneft of 
thyferuicc. , 



Enter Foofe, 

Toole XfX me hire him too,herc’s my coxcombe. 

Lear.Wo'ft now' my pretty knaue,bow doft thou ? 

Ffftf/e,Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

^e«f.Why Foole ? 

f<>( 7 /«,Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch coldefhonly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifhttwoof 
his daughters, and done the third a blcillng againft his will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,v/ou!d I had two coxcombes, and two daughceis. 

X,e<«r.Why my boy ? 

FWe.If I gauethem any lining, idekeepe my coxcombemy 
felfe,thercs mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

£f(*r .Take heed firra.the whip. 

FWe.Truthis,a dog that mufttokennell, hemuftbeewhipt 
out>w:hen Lady oth’e brach may Hand by the fire and ftinke. 

Z-erfr.ApcftilentguIItome. ' 

F'Wf.Sirra,ilc teach thee a fpeecb. Ifdr.Do. 

F<w/f.M 3 tke it Vncklc ; haue more theft thou fiieweft.fpcak* 
kffe then thou knoweft, lend leflfc then thou oweft> 

then 
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Icarne more then thou troweft, fet kffc then thou 
throweftdeaue thy drinke and thy where, and keepc m a doorc, 

i'i’Shen lik?& Lawyer,you gauc me 

oihioeVor it ; y uiake no vfc of nothing Vncle? 

S Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing. 
S‘^«hec tell him, fomuch the rent of his land comes to, 

he will not bcleeue a foole. 

JjloS/uknow differme. » 

ter foolc.andafweetc foole. 

S^^Tha *Lord that counfaild thee to away thy Land, 

Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fvv«tc and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

itf^r.Doft thou call me foole boy? 

iooleM thy other Titles thou haft giuca away .that thou waft 
bornewith. . _ . . 

me an egge Nunckle,and ile giuc thee two crownes. 

' What two crownes lhaU they be r 

FWe.VVhy after 1 haue cut the egge in the midole aud cate p 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou cloueft thy 
crownc in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, 
thy affc on thy back ore the dirt, thouhadftlittle wit inthy bdd 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; it I fpeak like 
my felfe in this,let him be wbipt that firft findcs it lo. 

Fooles had ncix Icffc wit iii a ycarcj 

For wife men arc growne foppifb. 

They knowinot how iheit wits do wcarc, 

Their manners are foapiflav^ ‘ rr r ^ ' 

Z,M>vWhen were youSvont.tobc^ofull off 
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ThefiiSidry df}$ng Lear, 

Foele.l haue vfed it Nunclc,euer fince thou mad’ft thy dauol, 
fcrs thy mother, for when thou gaucft them t’je rod, and oma 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did wm 
and I for forrow fung, that fuch a King fliould play bo.peeJ 
and goc the foolesamong : prethee Nunckle kecpea fcU’ 
mafter that can teach thy foole to lie, I would faine learnc to lie 
Lear.K you lie.wec’l haue you whipt. ‘ 

Foole. Imaruell whatkirithou and thy daughters are, they ’1 
baue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mce whipt fot 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace, I had ra- 
ther be any kinde of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; hccre comes one of the parings, 

V Enter Gonorttt, 

Lear. Hpw now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. * 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O withouta figure, lain 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh 1 will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,hc that keepes neither cruft nor crum. 

Weary of 3ll,(hall want fome«That’s a fticald pcfcod. . 

Con. Not oncly fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, I bad thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefte,bnt now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue 
fpoke and done.that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which if you fhould,the fault would not feape cen- 
fure,nor the rcdrelfc fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
weal,might in their working do you that olFencc,that clfc were 
fliamcjthat then neceftity muft call difcrcete proceedings. 

Foole.^ox you trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off bcit young, fo out went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Z>Mr.Are you our Daughter:^ l- 

Ctn. 



Tije Htfhry of KiffgLear. ^ , 

^ Bromefit IwouWyouwooUmakevfetifiln'g"”^ 

W I know yo» ,tc fVa»gte,and put away thefe 

a|oS.that«f latattausfotmcyou ftoo, 

’"Fa.fc.May uot an WTc know when the Catt dtawes the hotfe, 

”'’i.L^?othany^eVeknow me e why tte 
r alke thus > fpeake thus ? where are his eies, either his no- 
Lear walke tb . p ^ j- j lethergy, ftceping or wa- 

i.„,we.kneffe ^ 

king; ha . “ , , . ' j^at, for by the markes offouc- 

f^m^WwiedgeAteafon.Ift^ 

Which they, will make an obedient Father. 

G^JSmcTr^hradm^^^^^^^ of 

«rtur new prankes ; 1 do befcech you vnder ftand my purpofes a- 
Lht as yL are old and reucrend,you fliould be wife,hccre doc 
vfu kccp^c one hundred Knights and Squires,men fo difordcrcd, 
L debo^ andbold, that this our Court infcacdwith their 
minners fhewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifmc and luft make 
Zre like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a f 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 

hatelfc wilUakethethingfiiebegs.alittletodifquantityp 
tn"c,andtheremaind« tobe fuchmen 

as mav befortyour agc,and know themfclues and you. 

TrSarkheffe and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my traine 

together, degenerate baftard,ile not trouble thecj yet haue 1 left 

^ ^Gw.Youftrike my people, and your difordcrcd rabble, make 

feruants of their betters . 

Enter T)n\e. 

Lear We that too late repent’s vs ; O fir, are you come ? Is It 

vourwiil ihatweprcparcanyhorfes,ingratiiudc . thou naarWe- 

hearted ficnd,more hideous when thou fheweft thee m a childe, 
then the Sea-monftcr, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraine and 
men of choife and rareft parts, that all particulars c f duty know, 

C 3 
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Th^fftsJifty 0f ijng Lur* 

and in the raoft exaift regard , fupport the worfhippes of their 
naine,0 mofl: fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia fliew 
that like an engine' wrcncht my frame of nature from the fixe 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Ltar, 
Lear 1 bcatc at this gate that let thy foily in, and thy dcarciudg- 
ment out, goe,goe, my people ? 

Duke.iAy LordjI am guiltleffeaslara ignorant. 

Lear.lt may be fo my Lord, harke jViaf«re, heare deerc G«d- 
deficjfufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefulijinto her vvombe conuey ftcrility,dry vp in her the 
Organs of encreafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if flic muft teem, create hcrchildeoffpleeii, 
that it may Hue and be a thourt difuetur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her. brow of youth, with accent teares, fret 
channels in her checkes, tunic all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that ftiee may feele,how fliarpcr 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thanklefle childc, goe,goc, 
niy people? 

Dftke.^^ovt Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

Gw.Ncuer afBidl your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif- 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

What, fifty of my followers at a clap,within a fortnight? 

What is the matter fir { 

Lear. We tell thee, life and death ! I am afliam’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, thatthefehot teares that 
Dreakc from me perforce,fhould make the worft blalis arui fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufaeuery 
fence about the oldc fond cics,be-we.cpc thiscaufea'gainc, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughterj 
•whom I am furc is kiiide and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this ofthee, with her nailcsflice’l fley thy woluifli vifage, thou 
ftalt findc that ile refume the fliapc, which thou doeft tbiiike 1 
haue caft off for euer, thou fiialt I warrant thee. Exit, 

(jw.Do you niarkc that my Lord ? 

Dnkftl cannot be fo partiall Conorill to the great Ipuc I bearc 



you. 



Con, 






WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear {sjc 222gs) London 



. The nisiory of King 

lowes after. ,, 

(jw.What Ofifaldyho. 

O/^-Yes Madam. nwivtohorfc infdrmcher 

(ji.Takc adde fueh reafons of your 

full of my particular and after your re- 

ownc,3smay ‘T°hi;^^,idie geatlenclTc and courle of 

turiie -now my Lord, n,„ch more a- 

yours though I diftike . (• harmful! niildneCre. 

hot want of wifedome,thcn praile tor 

‘'PW.HowfarreyourciesmaypierccIc^^^^^^ 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what s well. 

Cw.Nay then^ 

D»^.Well,well,tlie euent. 

„,y togLLf».h=rwi.h 

Sm he. demand out of the U«cr..f yo.t d.l.g«Kc be not 11 et 
'■'W.Tf.m.nsbr,ine,«teinhisheeles,o,c,tuotmd.uger 

n Doy*- 

""^FSThen 1 prethcebe merry,thy wit (hall ncrc go flipfliod. 

daughterwill vfetheckindly, for 

though (he is as hkc!hi5,as a crabbe is like^an apple, yet I co»v 
what I can tell. , m u p 

^FW^^Slice^^^fte^ like this, as a Jab doth to a-crab ; thou 




The HiHory of King Lear. 

canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face > 
JLtf4r.No. 

. Foole.WUy to keep his eyes on cither fide his nofcj that what 
a man cannot fmcll out, he may fpy into. 

. ,Z,f4r. I did her wrong ! 

Ftftf/tf.Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his flicll, 

Lear. No. 

FWtf.Nor I neythcr ; but I can tell why a fnaylehas ahoufe. 
Lear.Why ? 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto h« 
daughter,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

: Lear, I will forget my nature,fo kinde a father ; bee my horfet 
ready i 

f otf/tf.Thy Aifes are gone ab out them ; the reafon why the fe« 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 
JLtf4r.Becaufe they arc not eight. 

Ftftf/tf, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foolc. 

Z!.tf4r.To tak’t againe perforce ; monfier.ingratitude I 
Ftftf/tf.If thou wert my foole Nunckle, Idchauc thee beaten 
for bcingoldc before thy time. 

Lear.Hovi'$ that? 

Ftftf/tf.Thou (houldfl apt haue beene olde, before thou hadft 
becne wife. 

Lear. Oletmc nptbcmadfweetcheauen! I would not bee 
madjkeepe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Hoifes 
ready ? 

.Jtfr»4«r .Ready my Lord. 

Ztf4r.Comeboy. Sxit, 

Ftftf/tf.She that is maid now, and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (hotter. 

Exit, 

Enter B afford, and ^uran meetes htm. 

Bafl. Saue thee Cttran. 

C«r4».Andyou fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
himnotice, thattheDukeof Ctfr»»’ 4 // and his Dutebeffe will he 
here with him tonight. 

^4J?.How comes that ? 






The History of Kingtear. 

Ar^«.Nay 1 know not.yott haue heard of the new« abroad, 

I „,cane the whifpetd ones, for there are yet but care-buffing r- 

^“SNotJ pray you what arc they > 

C«r4».Youmaythenintime,fatcyouwcllfir. 

B 4 /?.t’he Duke be here to night ! the better beft,tlus weaues 
it felfe perforce intomy bufineffe, my father hath fet 
take my brothcr,& 1 haue one thing of a quefic queftion, which 
' Enter Edgar. 

muft aske breefeneffe and fortune hclpe ; broth" » word, dil- 

cend btorher I fay.my father watches, O fiie this place, 

eence is eiuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
uantage of the night, haue you not fpoken apinft the ^Jukc of 
/q,rw 4 // ought, hcc’s coming hether now in the night,it h baltc, 
and ^tf^4« with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his patty a- 

gainll the Duke of AlhaneyMmie yom- 

f«^.Iainfure on’tnota word. ^ ^ 

Badard. I hearc my father comming, pardon me in crauing,! 
muft draw my fword vpon yoUjfcemc to defend your fclfc, now 
quit you well, yecld, come before my fatber.light hccre, hecre, 
Rie brother flic,torcbes,torchcs,fo farwcll ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endcuor, I haife 
feene drunkards do more then this in fpott j father, father, flop, 
flop, no hclpe ? 

- / fnt<T Clocefler. 

. (7/<y?.Now EdmnndyVihetesxhc villainc ? 

, Fa/! Heere flood he inihe darke,his fharpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmesjconiuringihc Moonc to ftand his au^i- 
cious Miftris. 

Glofl. But where is he ? . ■ ' , 

■ 3<^Lopkefir,I bleed. 
giofiMhtxe is the villaine,Ei/»«««<!f ? 

F 47 ?,Fled this way fir, when by no meancs he could- - 
G/tf/?.Pnrfue him, go afccr,by no raeancs,what ? 
'F 47 ?.Pcrfwadc me to the n|urder of your Lordihip, but that 
I toldc him the leuengioe Goids, gainft Paracides did all their 

D ' thunders 
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tlitinclcrs bend, fpokc with how many fould^n^rong abond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir, i n a finc ,fe«r>g how loth- 
ly oppofitc I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fwordi he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy. launcnt mine arme ? but when he faw my hefl alarumd fpirits 
bold in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafleefby the noife I madcjbm fodaitily he fied. 

Let him flic farrc,not in this Land fhall he remaine to. 
caught and found ; difpatch, the Noble Dukemymafter, niy 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
proclaime it,that be which Andes him fhall 4eferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous caytiffe to the ^akcj he chat conceales 
him,death. 

®i^.Whcn IdiiTwaded him from his intent, and found him 

S ’ : to do it,with curfl rpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
:d,Tbou viipoflcfllng baflard, doll thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againflthee, could the repofureofany trufl, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’d ? no .♦ what I fhould deny, ' 
as this Iwoul'd.Ij thogh thou di3Tfproduce my very charadcr, 
idc tumc it all to thy fuggeftion,plot,and danoned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the wotldi if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurres to 
make thee fcekqit. 

^/(^.Strong and faftened vilIaine,'would he deny his letter? 
I ncucr got him: barke, the Dukes trumpets,! know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ilc barre,the yillaine lhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his pi^lure I wil fend far and neete, 
that all thekingdomemay haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable* 

EHttrtheT>ukfof 

^^».How now my noble friend, fihee I came hether, which 
I can call but now,I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg, If it be true* all vengeance comes too fliort which can 
purfue the offender j-how doll my Lord ? 

<?i^.Madam,my old heart is craktjis crakr, 

i?iv. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your Ufe ? he wboin 
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mv father nJtfnedyour;E^,g*»' ? ■ 

Reg, Was he not companion with the, 

M,jan,tiltoo bjd.too b,d. 

Til they haue put him on the oldmani death, 

Tohaucthefc andwaftcof this his reuenues: 

lhaue this prefenteuening from my After 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and wiA «““°“*'there: 

Ti,at if thev come to foiourne at my houfc,ile not be there. 

I.affure theeiJf^4v; Edmt,»d,l heard that youhauc 

fliewne your father a ch}Id-like office, 

54 /.Twasmydutyfir. .a 

G/S?.He did betray his praaifc,andreceiued 
This hurt you fee,ftf iuing to apprehend bins, 

D»i^e.I*hepurfucd? 

‘lif hetcMfcen,he IhallneuermorcbefcM doing 
harme.makc your ovme purpofeiiow in my ftreMthy^ ? a 
fot vou Edmund, wbofc vertue and obedience doth this inttanc 
fo much commend it fclfc,you lhall beours,naturcs of fttch deep 

trull, we (hall much need,you we firll feize on. 

Bajt.l ihall ferue you truely.hOw euer elfe. 
giofijpot him I ihanke your G race. 

2>«%.You know not why we came to vilitc you ? 

i?f^ 4 v.Thus out of fcafon,thrcatning darkC cidc nigh?, 

Occahons noble of feme prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduicc. 

Our father he hath wrii.fo hath our lifter. 

Of dcfences,which Ibeft thought h fit. 

To anfwer from out hand, the fcucrall meflengers 
Frorahence attenddifpatch,out good old friend, 
Laycomfortstoyourbofomfc,|&beftowyourneedfuUcounfeli 

To our bufineffe,whicb ciaucs the inftant v fe* 



;hid. ^ 
fvotous Knights thst 
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The tttUory efuAng lurl 

rcrueyouMadim^yourGracetire rigUrvirdcQmCt 

€HterTCent^a7tdStaf»d. 

Stewdrd,Goo^ eucn to thee friend^arr of the houfe ? 

5^fli>4r/i.Wherc may we fet our horfei ?- 
iiTw/.ln tbeinire.^ 

^r«p.Prethee if thou louc tTfie^tdl mey 
iTifwr.I loue thee not. 

Why then I care hot for thee. 

KentMl had thee in Lipshury pinfoId,I would malce thee eare 
■ forme. v ^ - 

Why doft iKou vfc ihethus? I know thce'ntw. 

.Fellow 1 know thee. - 
^tw.What doft thou know me for J 
Kent. A knaiie, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a hafe, 
proud, fhallow^beggerly, three flicwted hundred pound,: filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d a£lion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffe-gazing fuperfintcall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue.onc that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofiiion of a knaue, begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire ofamungrcll bitch,wh'bml will 
beate into clamorous whinitig, if thoudeny the Icaft fillable of 
the addition. 

What a monftrous fellow art thonj thus to railc on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. ^ ' 

JCwr.Whatabrazcnfacft varlet art thou,to dehy-th'ou ktv^w- 
eft me, is it-two daies agoe fined beate thee^’ ^nditript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you roguc,fof though it be night 
the Moon fliincs,ile make a fop of the Moone-fliine a’you,dtaiW 
you whorefon cullyonlybarber-mungcr,draWi - - ’ 

Away,l haue nothingtodo With tKIk. ' 

iCc«r.Draw you rafcall, you bring L«fetsagainft'theKing,'& 
take Vanity the puppets part, againfl the royalty of her fathler, 
draw you roguc.or ile fo carbonado your fliankcM|pwyeu raf- 
call, come your wayes. 

5r«r.Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpe, 

Kenti . 
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Kent, Strike you flaue,- ftand rogue, ftand y ou ncatc aue, 

^"5rw.Helpc,ho,mu«hcr,helpe. 

Enter EdmmdmthhtiKaf ter drawne,Gkceperjthe 

Duke and DHtchejfe, 

^ 4 /?.HownoW,whai’s the matter ? 

X(?». With you goodmanboy, and you pleafe comc,ilc flealh 

von.comeonyongmaftcr. - , ^ ' 

^ Weapons, atmesjwhat’s the matter here? 

i»i?.Kecpc peace vpon your liucs,hc dies that finkes againe, 
what’s the matter? j l w » ' 

.The meffengers from our fiftcr, and the King. 

What’s your diffcrcncc,fpeake ? 

Stew.\ am fearfe in breath my _ - 

Kenu't^o maruailc you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall,nature difclaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 

Duke Thou art aftrangc fellow, aTaylour make a man A - ^ 
Kent. I, a taylour fir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him foill, though hebad bene but two houres at the 
trade. ' 

G/W?.Spcakcyet,how grew your quarrell ? 

5rcw.This ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar d at fute 

of his gray-beard, ' ^ , t j 

Kent.-Thoa whorefon Zcd.thou vnneceffary letter, my Lord 
ifyou will ciue me lcaue,l will tread this vnboulted vtllaine in- 
to motter, and daubethe wals of a laques with him ; fparemy 
gray-beard you v^agtaile? .. , , 

twke.Vet^ce fir, you bcaftly knaue you haue no rcuctencc. 

Kwt.Tes^fir.bucariget has a prtuiledge. 

I>«%. Why art thou angry ? ' ■ , “ 

That fitch afiaue as this fliouldweare afword, - 
That weares no honefty ,fuch fmiling rogues as thefe, • ■ - - • 

Like Rats oft bitcthoft coi desintwaine, ' 

VA/hidi are to intrench, toinloofe fmooth eucry pambn 

That in the natures dftheir Lords rebell, , ' — 

D 3 Bung- 









The fij King ledf. 

Bring oilc to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Rcncag,affirme.and turnc their halcion beakes 
With eucry gale and vary of their mafters. 

Knowing nought like daics but following, 

A plague vpon your Epeliptickevifage, 

Smoile you iny fpcechesjas I were a foole ? 

Goofcjif I had you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulet, 

£>«i^.What,art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

CloflMo'N fell you out,fay that ? 

Ktnt.Ho contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue. '' 

J)»kt.Why doft thou call him knaue,what*s hii offence ? 
X!e 0 r.Hi$ countenance likes me not. 

D«%iNo more perchance doth m inc,or his,or hers, 
JCc»r.Str,tis my occupation to be plaiae, 

1 haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than (lands oif any {boulder that 1 lee 
Before me at this indant. 

'c.'jpiiis is a fellow, who hauing beenepraifd 
For bludtneffe, doth affed a faucie rufHnes, 

And conftraincs the garb quite frombis nature. 

He cannot (latter he,hcmuft be plainc, 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will take it (b. 

If not hec's plaine,thefe kinde of knaues I knoWj 
Which in thisplainncffe harbour more craft, v 
And more corrupter endsjthen twenty (illy ducking v 

Obferuams,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

JCwr.Sir in good foothjor in (inccrc verity, - 

Vnder the allowance of your grand afpeft. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radientfire 
Ijr flickering Pi!»cr^«f front, 

D<s%.What4Meanftthou.bythis? 

Kent* To go out of my dialogue whichyciu difeommend lo 
much; I know fir, I am no flattcrcr-,hc that beguild you in 
accentjWas a plaine knaue,which for my part I vvil not'bc»thog . 
1 fbould win your difpleafure to entreate me to it, ^ 
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rk Jiipry of King loiu 

X)«i«.What’s the offence you gf . « 

?rilneuer gauehimany,.t 
Very late to fttike atme vpon his mifconftruaion. 

When he coniun6l and flattering his difplca^c 
Tript me bchindc, being downe.infulted.raild. 

And put vpon him fuch a dealc of man^that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him atten^ting who was felfc fubdued. 

And in the flcchuent of this dread exploit, 

^St!None*l>7theTrog^ & cowards but their foole. 

Brine foorth the ftockes ho? 

You ftubbornc mifereant knaue, you vnreuerent bragatt, 

J am too olde to leame.call not your (Ipckes for me, 

1 ferue the King.on whofe imploimental was feot to you. 

You Ihould do fmall rcfpcft,(bew too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perCon of my matter^ 

^ and honour. 

There fhall he fit till noonc, , . u 

Reg.m noone,till night my Lord.and all riight too. . 
xr«r.Why Madam,if I were your fathers dog, you could not 

vfemefo. 

^f^.Sir,being his knauej will. 

r»»%,This is a fellow of the fame nature, ' 

ebr fifter fpcakesoff, come, bringaway the ftockes*. 

e/s7?.Lct me bcfccch your Grace not to do lo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Maftcr 
Will checkc him for’t ; your purpold low correttion ^ 

Is fuch,a$ bafeft and temneft wretches for pilftings 

And moft common trcfpaffes are punifht with. 

The King muft take it ill, that hccs fo (lightly valued ■ 

In bis Mc(rcngcr,(hould haue him thus refttained. 

.He anfwer that, 

fifter may rcceiuc it much more yvorfe, . 
Tohauehergcntleman^ufed.alfaultcd p 






E»ter Edgar, 

Edgar yVacixt my felfc proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcaptthe hunt,no Port is frcc.no place 
That g»ard,and moft vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfc, and am bethought 
To take thebafeft and moftpooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought necre to beaft ; my face ilc grime with filth, 
Blanket my loines,elfe all my haire with kno,fs, 



The HiTiorjf »} KmgLedr, 

For following her affaires, put inhis legs. 

Come my Lord, a way. 

giofi, 1 am forry for thee fricnd,tis the Dukes picafure, 
Whole difpofition all the world wcll knowcs 
Will not be rub d nor ftopt.Ilcintreatefor thee. 

^fwt.Pray you do not fir.lhaue watcht and trapalld hard, 
Some time 1 mall fleepe out,thcrcft He whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giuc you good morrow. 

C7/<j/?,The Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Keni.GooA King, that mutt approuc the common faw. 
Thou out of hcauens benediittion comett 
To the warme Sunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder.globe. 

That by thy comfortable bcames 1 may 
Pcriife this letter, nothing almott fees my wrackc 
But mifery,! know tis from Cordelia, 

Who hath mott fortunately bene informed 
Of ray obfeured courfe.and (hall findc time 
From this enormious ftate,feeking to giue 
Lottes their remedies.all weary and oucr-watcl 
Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This fliamefull lodging; Fortune goodni 
Smilc,once more turne thy whcelc. 
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And with prefented niakednes out-face 

The windc,and pcrfecution ofthc skie. 

The Country giues me proote and prelident 
Of 5 etobeggers,who with rorine voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins.wooden prickcs,nailcs, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obieft frotn lov/ fcruicc, 

Poore pelting villagcs,fliccp-coatcs, and milles, ^ 

Umetime with lunatickc bans,fometimc with praters 
Enforce their charity ,poore Twlygod, poorc Taw, 

That’s fomething yet, I nothing ain. 

Enter King^and a Knight. 

Lear, T\s ttrangc that they fhould fo depart from henctf. 

And not fend backe my mcffengcr. 

Knight, hs I learn’d,thc night before there was 

No purpofe of his remoue. 

Kcwr.Hailc to thee noble Matter. . ^ 

£,Mr.How,mak’ft thou this (hamc thy paftirae ? 

FM/ff.Ha,ha,looke, he wcarcs crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the hcclcs.dogs and beares 
By the neckc,munkies by the loiiics, and men 

By the legSjWhen a man s ouer4ufty at legs, 

TJhcn he weares wooden neather-ftockes. « , r 

Lear^ What’s hc,that hath fo much thy pljcc miftookc to fet 
thee here ? , , » 

Kent.lt is both he irid fhe^ybur fonne and daughter. ' 

■ ic<*r.No. . ■ . ^ ,, „ , ; _ ■, 

Kent.Yet. 

No I fay, 
iTfwr.I fay yea, 

' LMr.No,no,they would not. ■ : 

\Kf»f,Ycs they haue. ' ^ • 

LeanBy lupiter l fwearc no, they durft not do it. 

They would not, could not do it, tis wotfe then murder, 

To do vpon refpeft iuch violent ont-rag6, 
KefolucmcwithaUmodefthafte,whicbway ^ 

E Thou 



Twlygod, poore T«w, 
I nothing am. 



Exit 






rheJiiI}d^<e^0gLedi\ , 

Thountiaift defcrue,or thcygUitpofe ijus^i|ijge,V 
Commingfrom vs. . , 

STw^My Lord,vvhen kthrir (lome 
I did commend y our H‘ig^hi 7 s|re L crters to*hcm, 

Ere I was rifcn fr/)m t)ic ppie.e.chat^ . , 

My duty kneeling^^came tlierca reeking P 
Stewd in his haftjj'halfe preatl^Iejirq^ 

From his Miftris^iaiutatiqns, .. • 

Delivered letters fpitc of ihtenniflion, . 

Which prcferitly they rea^d'jj^on whof^ contents . 

They fummond vp thci^nicn;firaight tppkfih^ 

Commanded me to follow, and attend the leifure 
Ofthciranfwer,gaue,meeoldlookes, 

And meeting hecre the other Meflene^j- ; . 

Whofe welcome Ipcrcciu’d had poifoned mine, , ; . 

Being the very fellow that of late . :? ■ v, / 

Difplaid fo fa wcily againfl your Highnelfe, r 

Hauing more man then wit about mCjdrewj j,! , ; 

He railed the houfe. with loud and coward cries, , 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpafe worth 
This lhame which here u fuffers. • 

hexr.O how this mother fwcls.vp toward my h 
do wric thou diming forrpw. 

Thy element’s below,where is this daughter ? , 

. With the Earle fir within, , : , • 
if<ir.FolIow me*not,ftay there. 

JCmght, Made youiip more offence then what you Ipcakc oit 
iRre»f.Mo,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Foole. If thouhadft beene fet in the ftockes for that gueftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it, * /r 

Ae»r.Why foole ? , 

Foole.Weel fet thee tofchoole to, an Ant, to teach tlieetbtt’s 
no labouring in the winter ,all that follow their nofesjarededhy 
their eyes, but Windc men,and there’s not a nb,fe,3U.iQng 3 bun* 
dred, but can fmqllhim that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great whcelc runs downe ahill, leaR it breake thy neckc with 
following it, but thc g'jcjsf ,oh,c that goes vp the billet him draw 
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f when a wife man giues thee better counfell, giM ^cc 

m'nVaV‘«'N * 

Andfo1lff»eshHtfwferwe% / . 

jfTid packs whc» it begius tc raiMf 

And leone thee iftithefiorm. ■ • . 

•^eknonettirnesfoelethatrMnntt 

tbefeelemknaueperdjf. 

Xwr.Wherelearntybuthis fo^ 

Fw/f .Not in the ftockes, ^ ,j, . . 

Enter Lear and Glocefier.^ , , 

£^4y.Denytofpeakewithmc?th’3refickc,thatcwcaty, . 
They traueld hard to night, th,wre*iuftice, , , ;_-o : 

Itheimagcsofrcuolt'ahd^^ : 

dLe Lord,you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnrcmoueablc and fixt he is in his ownc courfe, _ 




B»4l7,and his wife. ' " 

S.ThTK^g would fpeakc with ^W^ff.th'e dcarfc father 
Would with his daughter fpeake, commands ha feru^ 

Fiery DukCjtell the hot Duke that 

No but not yet, may be he is not well, • , ^ , V; 

Infirmity doth ftili negUa all office,whei>C toqut health , 
Is bound,we arc not our rdues,w^h'cnmarore being oppteft,, 
Commands the minde to fuffet with thebody;ile forbeare, . 
And am falleti oui^h'^'m<>t«‘hca4iet 
To take the indlfpofed and fickly fjt,for the found m.a^^^ , 

Death on my ftate,whercforp fhould hd fitherc r - ^ , 



Is 







Is pra^ife,onely giuc tnc my fetuant foorth ; 

Tell the Duke and s 5j?ifc,Tlc (pcake with them 
NoWptcfehtly,bid them come forth and hearc me 
Or at their chamber doore He bcate the drum 

Till it cry fleepe to death. * 

G/eJ?.! would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear.O my heart ! my heart. 

Foole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Ecl« 

when Ihcput them vpi’thpaftealiue,fteraptvmathcoxcomb 

with a fticke.and cryed downc wantons, downe; twasherbro 
ther,that in pure kindneffe to his horfe,buttcrd his hay. 

Snter Df^ and Regan, 

Z.f4r.Good morrow to you both, , 

2)«%.Haile to your Grace. 

Reg.l am glad to fee your Highneflc. 

Lear.B^egan.l thinke you are,l know what reafon 
I haue to thinke fo j if thou Ibouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorcc me from thy mothers toombe, * 

Sepulchring an adultcrcfle,yea,af e you free ? 

Some Other time for that.Beloued 
Thy lifter is naughtjO fhc hath tied 

Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneffe,like a vulture heere, 

I can fcarfe fpeaketo thec,thou’t not belceue,^ 

Of how depriued a quality,© 3^4». 

pray fir take patience,! haue hope 
You lelfe know how to value her defert,. 

Then Ihc to ilacke her duty, 
ie^r.biy curfes oh her, 
fir,you are olde. 

Nature on you ftands on the very verge of her Confine^ 

You Ihould be ruled and led by fome diferccion. 

That difeernes your ftate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray, that to our fifter yoado makercturncj- 
Say you haue wrongd her fir. : \ 

ie<«r.Askehcr forgiueneffe,. 

00 you matke how this becomes the houfei" 

. " Deare 
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rheJJinery tf King leaf- 

Dearedaughtcr,l.confeffcthatIamold, : 

Acrei$vnncceffary,onmy knceslbeg, , 

That vou’l vouchfiifc me rayment,bed and food. 

xi.Good fir no more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fiftcr. 

cVip hath abated me of Vialfc rny trainc, 

SuVtmbUIigtotog,d.nyou.bltedinga.m^ ^ 

... 

Tisnotin>h«togrodgeroyplMfutes,tocmoffi>>yt™" , 
To bandy hafty words .to leant Irics, 

Andinconclufion.tooppofethebolt 
Againft my comming in, thou better knovvelt 

The offices ofnature,bond of child-bood, 

Effefts of curtefie, dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfeofthekingdomc.haft thou not forgot . . .. 

Wherein I tbec endowed. 

Ufff .Good fir to the piupofc. _ ^ ; 

Le-er.Whoputm y mani’thftockcs. h v 

T)/#]^<?.What trumpets that? y 

Enter Stevford. 

’Ree.l know’t my fifters.this approues her letters,. 

That Ihe would foone be here, is your Lady come . 

Z,fitr.Thisisaflaue,whofceafie|orrowedpude 





TheHiBory efking Lttf, 

Dwels in the fickle gf ^cc of her he followesi . 

Out varlet, from aiy fighf. so, 

^»'<f.VVhat mearics your Grace ? 

T.nter ^onwiU, 

^(?».Who ftruckc my fcruant ? RegOMj. hauc good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. ’ . 

Z.Mr. Who comes here ?i O heauehs ! 

If you do loue oldc mcn,ifyou fweet fway alow- 

Obediencc,ifyour felues are old, make it your caufc, . 

Send downe and take my part; 

Art not afliam’d to lookevpon this beard? jH ifl ' • r 
0-^c^4«j'wlltthoutakeherbythchand? ; jf .', . ■> 

Why not by the hand firj ho.w haUe I ojE&nded ? . • 
All’s not offence that indifcrctioniindes, '! , n. , : >■;> ,, y 
And dotage tearmes fo. ^ if ' 

Le<«r.OfidcS)youafe.'tGof%oiighi v 

Will you yet hold ? how caifie my man i’th ftockes ?■ 

D»%. I fet him there.buf his owne diforders 
Dcferu’dmuchlefrcaduancemcnt.t.- 
XMr.You j did you ? 

pray you father being weake, fceme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foiourne with my fifter, 
Difmiflinghalfeyourtraine,comethcntome, ' ; 

I am now from home,and out of that prouifion 
Which fhall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zerfr.Returnc to hcr,and fifty hien difmift? 

No,rather I abiure all roofes,and chufe 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc* 

Ncccflities fliarpcpinch,returne with her ; 

Why the hot blood in Fr<*w^,that dowcrles 
Tooke ouryongeftborne,! could as wclkbe brought 
To knee his Throne.and Squire-Iikc perifion begj. 

To keepe bafe life afootc ; returne with her # 
Pcrfwademerathertobeflaucandfuropter , 



0 I 



To 



To tws ^ .r,,. 'v:;; 

^/noTi pmhoe ao Mt mate n.0 mad 

STth«aaife.fe*atlicsw.lhmmjaA 
iSimoftocedscallmint.Aooart abylt, 

Sguoforo..niraboff^^ 
rlrnfoted bloudjbut lie not chide thee, 

I can be patient,! can fiay with Regm, 
'*l^£tg«h!^^Uookono.fe 

Nor ai prouided for your fit. welcome, . 

Giue care to my fifter, for tbo c _ 

That mingle reafon With your paffion, - _ 

Muft be cintentto thiije you aw oW,and , , . _ ^ ^ 

WecfuldcoVeleiemrifyouwmcometome,,v.^:^^ J; 

fFornowlfpiea.daBgcr)Ientr«ateyou. . : 

Tobringbutfiuc.andtwerity,tono.more ■ 

Wii\I giue place or noticct j .r. 

iMr.lgaueyouall. , 
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ThelHlfaryofl^nglur. 

And in good time yoltgaue ic* 

LMr.Made you my guardians, my depontaries. 

But kept a rcfcruation to be followed 
With ruch a number, what,muftl come to you 

With flue and t wenty,^^^4»/aid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpcak’t againe my Lord.no more with me. 

creatures yet do fccmc wcIl-fauour*d 
When others are more wicked.not being the wotft 
Stands in fome rankc of praife.Hc go with thee * 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, * 

And thou art twice her loue. * . 

Cf(7».Heareme my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, o^r fiue. 

To follow in a houfe.whcre twice fo many* 

Haue a command to tend you? > ■ 

^c^4».What needs one? ' ■ n 

L>ear.O reafon not the decdjour bafettbegger^ 

Arc in the pooreft thing fuperfluous. 

Allow not nature more then nature needs, . 

Mans life’s as cheap as bcafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious wearefi, 

Which fcarfely kcepes thee watme,but for true need. 

You heauens giue me that patience.patience I need. 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full ofgrcefcas age, wretched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres rhefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much, 

To bcare it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops . 

Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world fball -I will do fuch things. 

What they are.yet 1 know not, but they fliall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you chinke ilc weepe. 

No, ile not weepe, I haue full caufc of wiping. 

But this heart (hall breake in a thoufand flowes 






Frc ilc weepe; 6 foole,! fliall go mad« • ^ 

^xemtJjeaPfGlecefierJReHty/imFoatf 
®«%.Let vs withdraw,! will be a ftoripc. 

Xe^.This houfe is little, the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowedt 

Gottjh his ownc blame hath put himfelfe from ifcft. 

And muft needs lafte his folly. 

%.For his particular,ilc rccciuc him gladly, 

But not one follower, ■ ' 

DHh.So ami purpofdiwhereis my Lord ot GlaeeUer ? 

Shfer Glacefier, 

iJe^.Followcd the old man forth,he is return’d. 

CMThc King;is in high ragc,and willl know not whether. 
iJer^.Tis good togiuc him way,he leads himfelfe. 

CottMy Lord,entrcaic him by no meanes to flay. 

(?/(>. Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleake windcs 
Do fotcly ruCfclLfot.iBany miles about there’s not a bufii. 
firitp wilful! men. 

The iniurics that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchpolc-mafters.fliut vpyout 4oores, 

He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too, being-^ptj 
To haue his eare abufedjWifedbraebids feare. ^ 

D»%.Shut vp your doorcs my Lord, tis a wlldc nighr. 

My counfels well, come out ath ftornic. 

ExevHtomneti 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at fexer all doeim* 
X^wr.What’s heere befide foulewejather ? 

Gwf.One minded likcithe w«a6hec,moft vnquktly. 
K#»r.Iknow.you, where’s the King ? 

Cfwr.CoiKcnding with thoftetfnU Element. 

Bids the winde blow tht earth inco the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the otainc. 

That thingsmight change or ccafe.teates.his wbkchaircj 
Which the impetuous blafts with eiieleflesage 
Catch in their-fury^andmake nothing of.; 

Striucs in his little world of man toioutHfc^rnc. 

F 



The 





TheHtlftiytif KtHgLeArl 
The too and fro confli^lng winde and ratne,' 

This night wherein the cub-drawnc Beare would COiich^V 
The Lyon.and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furrc dry,vnbonncted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

JTewr.Bpt who is with him ? 

(?#»f .None but the foole, who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrookciniuriesi 
KsKtS\t I do know you, 

And dare vpoh the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there is diuilion. 

Although .as yet the face of it be couet’d 
With mutuall cunning, twixt Albany and CormAtl. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife iif our negligence 

Haue fccret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to Ihew their open banner. 

Now to you,if on my crcdite you dare build fo fatre. 

To make your fpced to Da<«r,you (hall finde 
Some that wilithanke you, making iuft report • 

Of how vnnaturall and bemadding fbrrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

■ I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurance, ' 

Offer this Office to you. 

will talkc farther with you. 

Kfwt.No do not. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall, open this purfc and take 
What it containes,ifyou (hall fce^r/if/i<,^ 

As doubt not but you (hall,(hew her this ring. 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not knoWjfie on this ftorme, 

I will goe, (ecke the King. 

Gcwf.Giuc me your hand, haue you no more to fay? 

/Cfwt.Few words,but to effe^ more then all yet. 

That when wc blue found the King, 



Thi:^oryAf 1 tit^ lt». 

On him,holloW the other. 

Enter hearth teoif. 

r Blowwindeand crackeyoutcheekes,rage,blow 
Y««attcr ekes, and Hircanios fpout ti^^ 

T^c ftecples,drownd the cockes.you fulpheious and 

Okc-cleauing thunder-boltsing my white he* , 

And thou allftakingthimder,fmite flat 

the^erotundity-oftheworld cracke^ 

Mold,all Germains fpill at once that make 

^"^^«l!S^!I*ckle;GouttholywawrinadT^ 

Is better then this raine water out a doorc, 
GoodNuncklcin,andaskethydaughtersbfe^^^ 

Herc’sa niehtpittiesoeyther wife man nor foole. 

picafure.hereIftandyourfiaue,apoore infirmc,weakc,and 

Dcfptfcd old man,butyet 1 call you . j 

Kt«.the codpeac. that will boufe bcfoi. the head haa any tpe 
beadandhe (t.lllowle.fobeg«ta 

makes his toe,what hehis heart (hould make, (hall haue a ^rnc 
cry woe, and turnehis fieepe to, wake, for ^cte was neu y 

fairc womanybui (he tnadc rnojithes in a glafled . 

> vi^ 1 axiill Kia thcnatterncof all p^tienc 



fairc womaa,buc flic made moiUhes m a gtanc. , 
Lear. ^0,1 will be thcpattcroc of all patience^ ^ 
1 will fay nothing. ; 

. V*ttAr XAnt. 



Who's there? 









Ttele, 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear {SJC 222^3) LONDON, l6o8 [1619] THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.20) OCtaVO 



7hejMdr^tf 

To$le. Marry hecre’s graccand acodpis,that’« a wrftman and 

2 lOOlC* 

you hccrc? 

Things that loue nighgouciiotfochjirghts as thefe ; 

The wrathfoli Skies gaUow^hc very wanderer ofchc 
Darke.and makes cheinkeepe their caeeSj ' 

SinceIwas0iat],ikchliieetes0f (ircj • 

Such burfts of horrid thunder>fuch gronea of 

Roring winde and raincjlnece nemen^r 

To haue heard, mans nature cannot carry 
The affli£lion,no!r the force. ‘ . 

Let the great Gods that ke^e this dreadfuli 
Thundring ore our hcads,finde out their enemies now, 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulgcd crimes„vnwhipt of luftice. 

Hide thee thoy bloudy hand,thouperiut’d,ao 4 
Thou firaular man of vertue that art inceftious, 

CaytifFc in pceces fliake,that vnder couert 
And conuenient feeming,haft pra^ifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guiltSjriuc your concealed centers. 

And cry thefe dreadful! fummoners grace, ; 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

JC^er.Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoueil,fomefriendniip will it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
'pofe you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
fione whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
mcjdenide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curte-, 
fie. • 

Atf^r.My wit begins to tome. 

Come on my boy, how doft my boy, arc cold ? 

I am cold my felfe,wbere is this ftraw my fttllow, 
TheartofournecefRtiesisftrange,chatoan - 

Make vilde thingsprecioas,comeyoubouelipoo^e>' 

Foole and knaue,I haue onepartofmy heart . v 

That forrowes yet for thee. 

Ftolt, He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the winde and 
the raine,muft make content wiiSh bis fortunes fit, for the raine> 

it 
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'"t^Sfg’’»oJboy.cWebrttg^ 

EnterGlocefieratuithe BAftarU i*ith lights. 

(?a.Alacke.alackevE«^ 

Vnnatnrall dealing, «9hen Idfcftted ihaH 

That I might pittybiril.thcy to6ki^ ^ 

The vfe of mine ownc houfe.^argd me on pame 

Of their difpleafure,ncithcr to ^«ke of him, 

Einreatcforhim,noranywayfuftamehim. . 

R 4 /?.Moft fauage and Vnnaturall. ^ c 

Clofi.Go too,fay you nothing, there s a dimfion betwixt the 
And a worfc matter thenibiit,! haUctcceiucd 
A letter this nightjtis dangerdus to be ^oken, 

I haue lockt the letter in my Glofctjithcft itauncs 

The King now beares, will be.repeftgcd home j 
There’s part of a power alrtady landed^ 

Wc muft incline to theKihg,! Will fteke him, ^ 

And priuily rcleeuchlm i go you ahd maintaine talke 

With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 

Perceiued ; if he aske for me<l am ill,atid gone 

To bcd,though I die for it,as rio le(Te is threamed m 
TheKinemyoldMaftefriwiftbereleeucd,thfcrcis 

Some ftrangc thing toward, £d^<f,p«y you be «tcfull.^^^^ 
Tafi.ms courtcficfofbid thceifbilUhc Duke inftantlyjnow. 

And of that letter tOitHrsftenies a fairedelerumg, • 

And muft draw tome that which iny father 
Then all,thetiydngerrifes wherithe oldddffMI.y 

Enter LtAT, Km, Mtibk , ^ 

JSTwr.Hcre is the pU'cc iriy^ Lbfdjgood tiiiy Lord entef,thc 
rany oftheopettnight^s tod idffcTdthiatnrc to endure* • , 

Lear.Lct me alone. 

Kent. Good ttij Lord ertter. , 

If«/.WiItbteakeii>yhe*rt/ ^ ‘ 

Kent.l had rather bteake mine owne,good my Lord cntcr.^ 

F ^ 
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rhe HiUory oj KingteAt. 

r,Mr.Tbou thinkft lis tnach,that this crulcntious ftotme 
Inuades vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The leffer is fcarl’e fclt.thou wouldft Ihun a Beare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mecte the bcare it’h moutb,when the mind’* fre^ 

The bodies delicate.the tempefl in my roindc, 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Saue what beares their flliall ingratitude^ 

Is it not as this mouth Chould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punilh fure ; 

No I will wecpc no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O i?^4»,^a«<w<7/,your old kinde father 

Whofc franke heart gaue you all,0 that way madncflc lies* 

Let me fhunne that,no more of that* 

^mr.Good my Lord enter. 

Z,Mr .Prethee go in thy felfe,fceke thy owne cafe, 

This tempefl: will not gtue me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches,whcre fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittilcffe night. 

Ho w (hall your houfc-lcffc hcads,andvofcd lidcs. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednefle defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I hauetane 
Too little care of this, take pbyflcke pompe, 

Expofc thy felfe to fcele what wretches fccle. 

That thou maifl (hake the fupetflux to them. 

And (hew tbeheauens more iuft. • : 

Fools, Comt hot in here Nunckic, here’s a Ipirlt.hclpe me,htlp 
me. 

iTevf.Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

. FWe. A (piritjhe fayes hit name ispoere 
Kent,' What art thou that dofi grumble, therein the flraw? 
comefoorth. 

fi^.Away, the foule fiend followes mei through the (harpe 
hathornc blowes the cold windr, goe wthy cold bed & warwe 
th«. . : 

Uat, 
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* The Htfioruf King 

■ Lt4r. Haftthougiuenalltothytwodaughters^andartthott 

cometotWs? ^hom thcfoule. 

u^5?h?oTr/re;andthroghfoord, and whirli-poole, 
fiend hath led g jaide kniucs vnder his pillow, & 

orebog and quag I,.kane bv his pottage, made him proud 

halters in trotting horfe ouct foure incht bridg- 

?’'°noU wWrlc-wind».«atre-b1iiftii'g, K 

fms a cold, charity .whom the foule fiend vexes, 

“f J,. Now all tbe pUgot! thaun tbt penduloM ayre 

H.^^Km?nsU«.aio» abydaogbwrs. 

To fuch alowneffcjjuthis vnkindc daughters, 

It itthefa(hiottthatdifcardcd father. 

Should haue thus little mercy on then tlelJi, 
ludiciods pum(hment,twas this flcln 

sfih scL nigh, will <omc« alhofooUs 

£*Takeh«d ofihefoultficnd,obeytbypatcnB.k«pctby 

ww^-iI%)rcLoo.,comn/«bo.w^ 

fctoot tby fw«t,hcan°"P'«“‘‘*"‘l' * ' 

aodwak-ttodoir. w.na^ 







pox. in f^caltb, Wolfe in greeiineffe, 6og in jn3,dneflV. lyon ?• 

E lct not ihc crccking of ibooes, nor the ruQing^ of filkes 
y thy poore heart to women, kecpg thy foote- mit of bro 
then, thy hand out of placket,thy pen, from lenders bopke and 



j^indc,hay no on ny^Dplphin rny bpy,rny boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

^ Xe^r.Why thou wert better m thy grauc,tl)en to enfwer with 
t|iy vncouered bodythis extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him wclljilipu oweft the wojme no hike, the 
beaft no hide,thc Oicep no woolI,thc at npperfpme,he’rs three 
ones are lophifticatcd, thou art thctljing itfclfe, ynaccptnpda- 
ted tmn is no more but fucha pppre batfefprked.Animal?$ thou 
art,off,off you leadrngSjCome on betrue. 

FWe.PrlthccNuncklc be content, this is a haughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wildc fields werclikc ap old .lechers 
hcart,a fmall fparkc,all the reft in bpdy colde, lop^f here comes 
a walking fire. . ^ . 

• Ent£r.k»^TeJler, 

£<^.Thts is the foule^h*nd Strberdegtbitf' he.begins ateurfue, 
and walks till thefirft cocke,hegins the web, the pi.nqucuer the 
cye,and makes the hart lip,mUde.wes the white wheatC| & hiirts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the oldcancl- 
thu night Moore and her ninefold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

/r^»r,How farcyyour Grace? 

Z.e4r.What’she ? 

F^»»^Whofc there ? wh^t ifiypuTcck^ 

G/o/. What arc you there) j^our names* 

Fc^.Poorc 7*o»»,that eates thclyyimming frpg, the tpad^j the 
toadc poldsthe wall-wort,and the watcr,that in the fruitc of his , 
heart,when the fpuie fiend rages, . 

Eates CO wdupg for fallets/walloryes the pfd rat,andthe ditch- 
the grceiic mantle Qfthe.ftandHigj>ople, who is 
whipt from ty thing tp.tything, and ftpck^punillitand imprifo. 
nedjwhobath had threefutesto his backe, fixeUiirts tphisbo- 
dy^horfe to ride, and weapon to wcare. 

But 



The JJifiory of King tear . 

' Rut Mice and Rats.and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath bcene Toms food for feucn long yeare. 

Rewarc my follower, peace fnulbug,pcace thou fiend, 

G/(»lfWhat,hath your Grace no better company? 

||!rhePtiocc ofdarknes isaGcntlcman, modo hec s called, 
and bloud is growne fo vildc my Lord, that it 

doth hate what gets it. 

GoTn Sme, my duty cannot fuffer 
daughters hard commands, though their iniunaion be to barre 
L doorcs,and let this tyranous night take hold ypon 
hiuel venterd tocomefeeke you out, and bring you where 

both food and fire is ready. 

lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher j 

What is the caufc of thunder? , . r 

sTtfBiMv good Lord take his offer,go into the houfe. 

' Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Thebass j what 
.How to preuent the fiend,and to kill vermine. 

1:<r.«'.Lctmeaskeyouoncwordinpriuate. 

Kent, Importune him to goe my Lord,his wits begin to vn- 
fctle. 

GM.Canftthbublamehim? 

His daughters feeke his death.O that good Ke^h 

He laid it would be thus, poore banilnt man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile rcll thee tricnd, 

lamalmoft mad my felfe a fopne re 

Now out-lawed from my bloud. he fought my Wc 

But lately .very late,l lou dhim friend, ^ 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz d my wits. 

Wh« a night’s this > I do befeech your Grace. 

Lear.O cry you mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 
Sd?. Tom s i cold, 

^lofi In fellow there, into th*bouell,kcepe thee warmc. 
Jficdr.Coniejlet’s in all, ^ Xw# 



G 





The Hiltery ef Kk^Lean, 

way my Lord. 

Z,f<ir,With him I will kccpe ftill.with my Philofophcr, 

Kent. Good iny Lord Tooth him/lec him take the fellow, 
C/^.Takchimyou on. 

^(?«f.Sirra come on, go along with vs, 

/.Mr.Come good Athenian. 

G/<^.No words, no wordsjhufh. 

£<i^,Childe S.owland,to the darke towne come^ 

His word was ftill fyc,fo,and fum, 

1 fmell the blond of a Britifh man. 

Enter ^ermvall and *SaJfard. 

CornJ will bane my reuenge ere I depart the houle. 
fi^y?.How my Lord I maybe cenfured.that nature thus giues 
way to loyalty,fome-thing teares me to thinke of. 

Cern.l now petceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpolition made him feeke his death,but a prouoking merits fet 
a worke by a reproueable badneffe in himfclfe. 

S^.How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter hefpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
telligent partie to the aduantages of France,0 heauens,that his 
Creafon were, or not I the dctetSler. 

Cor»,Go with me to the Dutches. 

5<^.Ifthe matter of this paper be certainc, you hauemighty 
bulinelTeinhand. 

^orw.Ttuc or falfcjit hath made thee Earle of Gltcefler, fcckc 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our apprehen- 
fion. 

B/»y?.lf I finde him comforting the King, it will fluffehisfof- 
pition more fully, I will perfeucre in my cour le of loyalty,thogh 
the conflidi be fore bctweenc thatand my bloud. 

(^orn, I will lay truft vpcKt thee, and thou (halt finde a dearer 
father in my loue. 

Enter Gltcefler J^ettr^KenUFeeUyand Tom, 

Glofi^ Here is better then the open ayrcjtake it thankfully, I 
will pcece out the comfort with what addition I c«i, I will not 
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thoufand with red burning 



vvantft thou cics at tsi* 
me* 



bclongito”>y°“* 

Kwt.All the power of 

Gentleman or a Y eoman, 

Lear. AKing,aKing,tobauca 
fpits come hiffjng in vpon them. 

^ £</f.Thcfoulc fiend bites my 

fjle. Hce's mad that trufts in the taniei 
horfes health, a boyes louc,or a whores oath. 

I.r 4 r.It fliall be done,I vsill attaigne them 
Come fit thou hecre moft learned I« kicc, 

Thou fapient fir,fit hecre, now you fcce Foxt 
£<^.Looke where he ftands and gwrs, 

*11 madam, come ore the broomed# to 

Fw/c.Hcr boat hath a leakc,and fte muft not 

Why (he dares not come ouer to tlwe. ^ 

Edf The foulc fiend haunts poore Tomm the voyce of a 

Ingi; Hopp.da»c«ric. m r.», bjlly 

Kcntn How do you fir? ftand you not fo aniaz d, vyillyoulic 

Lear. lie fee their triall firft,bring in their euidencc,thou rob- 
^ bedman of iuftice take thy place, & thou hisyoke-fcllow ot e- 
quity, bench by his fide, you are o’lh y 

^fi-Let vs dcale iuftly.fleepeft or 

Thy (heepe bee in'the come, and for one blaft bfthy imtmkin 

moutb,thyrheepelhalltakcnoharmc,Purthccatisgray 

Lear.h»i\gnthtt firft.tis GonoriH, I here take niy oaih befow 
this-honourable affembly flie kickt the poore Kmg her father. 
Fople.Comc hither Miftrcffe.is your name Gcnmll. 

XfdW.She cannot deny it. , 

’• fWe.Cryyoumercy,Itookeyoufor aioyntttoole. 

Lear.hnA hetes another whofe warpt lookes ptociai^C 

What ftorc'hcrheart is made an,ftop her tbere, 

G a Armes, 
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rheUiltory §f K^glear, 

Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place 

Falfe lufticer.vvhy, baft thou let her Teape ? * 

fd^.Bleirethy.fiue wits. 

pitty ijr>where is the patience now. 

That you fo oFt haue boafted to rctainc. 

EdgMy teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my countcrfeting, 

Lfrfr.Thciittledogsandallj ' 

Trej'f'Bldnch, znd 5»j’efr-^><jrf,fee they barkeatme. 

Ed^.Tem wWl throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,oj: SpaniclI.Brach 
orHim,Bobtaile tike, orTrundle-taile, Tmmll make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla,-come march to wakes 
and faires,and market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry. 

Lear. T\icn let them anotomize Regan , what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardneffc ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Oncly I do not like the fafhion of your garment ; you’l fay 
They are Perfian attire, but let them be changed. 
iCc«r,Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

LearMzki no noife,make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wecU go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo« 

Enter Glocefler. 

Clofi. Come hither friend, where is the King my mafter ? 
Kent.Hett fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 
Clofi.GooA friend,! prethee take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore>heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it, and driue towards Demt 
friend. 

Where thou (halt meete both welcome andproteSion j take vp 
thy mafter. 

If thou ftiouldft daily halfe an houre,his life with thine. 

And all that o£fcr to defend him,ftand in aftured lofte, 

, Take 




The Hilt ory of KtngLcar% 

T.ke to ke wod 
Giue thee quickc conduft. 

^ jr.»rOpptc(Tcd nature ficepes, 

Tl,u «Seht yet haue balmed thy broken finewes, 

^^^ u^nLcLncc will not allow.ftand in hard cure^^ 

Exlt^ 

ffw“XS»foobo,nogourwo=s. 

We fcarfely thiakc our mifcries our foes. 

Who alone fuffcrs.mofti’thmindc, 

Leauing free things and happy ftaowes bjhindc 
Buuhel the minde much fuffcrance doth ore-sk.p, 

When ‘’riefc bath mates, and bearing fellowfhip • 

How light . and portable my paine feemes now _ 

Whenthat which makes me bend, makes the K g » 

HechildedasIfathcrd.Tewaway, • 

Marke the high ncnfes.and thy ielfe bewray, . ^ 

Wheofalfo opinion, whofe «roog though, s 

In thv iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night,fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, %egan,Gonorill, and Taftard. 

CormVoRc fpcedily to my Lord your husband,(hew him tins 

The army oTfwwf is landcd,fceke out the villaine Clocefier. - 
/Jf^4w,Hangbitn inftantly# , ^ 

him w Edmund you our li- 

===SH=25S 

bound to the like# . • . 

Our pofte (hall be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs , 

Fatwell dearc fifter,farwcll my Lord of Glocejter. 

How rioWjV»h«es the King? q ^ Enter 







■ r -1^' 
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7he urn ory 0 / King U*r> 

Enter Steward. 

Ste»My Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fine or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him,mct him at gatc,who with fomc other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘Douer, where they boa^i 
haue well armed friends. 

Corn.Gei horfes for your miftrls. 

<Jc».FatweIl fwcet Lord and After. 

SxitGoH^and’Bafi, 

Corn. Edmund far well ; go feeke the traitor C/efc/?er, 

Pinion him like a theefc,bring him before vs, * 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yet our power 
Shall do a cift’teAe to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s thcre,thc traitor f 

Enter C locefier Jnou^t /» hy two or three, 
jRffg’.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

C«r».Binde faft his corky armes. 

G/e/?. What meancs your Graces,good my friends conftder, 
You arc my gucfts,do me no foule play friends. 

Cww.Binde him I fay. 

iJcj^.Hard,hard>Ofiuhy traitor I 

( 7 / 0 /?. Vnmcrcifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chairebinde him, villaine thou (halt And— 
CloJi.By the kindc Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

^fg-.So white,andfuch a Traitor, (my chin, 

(7/<ii?.Naughty L3dy,thefe haires which thou doftrauifh fr6 
Will quicken andaccule thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands^my hofpitable fauours 
You Ihould not ruffcll thus, what will you do ? 

Corn.Comc Ar,what letters had you late from France f 
^<^.Bc Ample anfwcrer,for wcknow tbCil^uth, 

Corn.hnd what confederacy haue yo<^with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdoinie ? 

/^e^.T o whofe hands haue you font the lunatickekingjfpcah ? 

' 6’/^. 



The Hiltory of King Lear, 
rld.l haue a letter gucffmgly fet dowoe. 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

Corw.Cunning. 

j?i?^.And falfc. , i 

C«^».Where haft thou fent the King ? 

Wherefore to r*«»rAr? 

C&.Bccaufc I would not fee thy cruell 
Plucke out his poore oldc ‘^y • 

In his aurynted flclh rafii bonjh ph®^gS‘ 

The fca with fuch a ftotme of his lou d head 
In hell blackc night endur’d, would haue J JP 

And qucncht the ftecled Ares, yet poore old heart, 

Hcholptthehcaucnstorage, 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dcarne tune. 

Thou Ihouldft haue laid, good Porter turne the aC/, 

Allcruclselfefubfcrib’d.butllhallfce 

The winged vengeance oucrtakefuch children 

Or».See t (bait thou ncuer,fcllowes hold the chairc, 

Vpon thofc eies of thine,Ilc fet my foote. 

^CloJlMe that will thinke to hue till he be old 
Giue me fomc helpe,6 cruell,o yeGo s . 
iec^.Onc Ade will mockc another, tothcr to. 

^orw.lf you fee vengeance— — 

5ew4»r.Hold your hand my Lord, . , 

I haue feruM you cucr fince 1 was a cnildc, i 

S«"«J»Kchaac I nci.«aoM,ou,*™ ^ 

^'* 1 ° yo” did wear, .'beard .pon your cbin,ide Ibakc it on 

tkisquattell,j»b«doy<!omalie? p 

SV*ron,eo„,a„d.ake,beebanceofang.r. 

Ae^.Giuc me thy fwotd,a pciant ftand vp i ms, 







WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear (SJC 222S3) LONDON, 1608 [1619] •WE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.20) OCtftVO 





Sl^e tahet a, fw<^d^andrms at him hehinde. * 

Seruant. Oh lamflainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 

fee I'ome inifchief c on him,oh ! He dies. 

Corn, Leaft it fee more.prcuent it^out vilde lelly. 

Where is thy luftcr now ? 

(jhH.kW darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Sdmund} 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature,tp quit this horrid 
a61e, 

Reg. Out yillainCjthou calllon him that hates thee, it washec 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs,who is too good to 
pitty thee. 

^lofi. O my follies, then Rdgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

^ff^.Goe, thruft him out at gates,and let him fmcll his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord i how looke you ? 

Cor». I hauc receiued a hurt,follow me Lady, 

Turtle out that eyelefle villaine,throw this flauc vpoii 

The dunghill, I bleed apace,vntimcly 

Comes this hurt,giue me your armc. Exit, 

Seruant. Ue ncuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

t.Seruant. If flie liuc long, and in the end meet the old coutfe 
of death, women will all turnemonfters. 

I Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 

To lead him where he would,his rogifti madneffe 
Allowes it felfc to any thing. 

zSer. Goe thou, ile fetch fomeflaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding facc,nowhcauenhelpe him. ^ 

Enter Edgar, 

£<^.Yet better thus,and knownc.to be contemn’d. 

Then dill contemn^ and flattered to be worft. 

The lowcftand mod deiefted thing of Fortune 
Stands dill in experic’nee,liues not in fearc. 

The lamentable change is from the beft, 

Theworftreturnes to laughter, ' 

VVhos 






The jABorytf Kitig teif, 

Who*shcre,tny father poorcly led,world,world,o world! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not yceld to age. 

Muter GlofiertedhjMtoldemaa. 

Otdman.O my good Lord, I haue bcncyour tenant, & your 
fathers tenant this fourefcore— — 

^/<»/?. A way, get thee away,good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Oldman.KUtkt fir,yba cannot fee yourway, 
giotid haue no way, and therefore want no eies, 

I ftumbled when I faw,full oft tis feene 
Our meaoes fecure vs,and our meere dcfe£ls 
Prooue our commodities ; ah dearc fonrie Edgar j 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Id^ fay 1 had eyes againe. 

0 /d jWfjw.How now, who’s there ? 

Sdg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfc then ere I was. 

0/doM* .Tis poore road TWif. . 

£d^.AndworfeIroaybcyct,thewotftisnot, , 

As long as we can fay,this is the worft. 

0/d .Fellow where goeft? 

G/oi?.Is it a begger man ? 

0/d>w<t».Mad man.and begger too, 

I c/«/?.He has fomcreafon,ellc he could not beg, 

4iJ[n the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made nie tbinke a man a worme,my forme 

Came then into my minde,and yet my mindc 

Was thenfearfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince, . 
As flyes are to’th wanton boye$,are we to th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport, 

Edg.Uovi ftiould this be .'bad is the trade that muft play the 
foolc to forrow,angring it felfc and otbprs j bleffc thee maftcr. 
Gleft.li that the naked fellow I 

^ H Old 






Tht Hiliotry of King Ltar, 
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TVlou wUt orc-takc vs here a niiTe or twaine.. 

Ith’way to Doucr,do it for ancicndouc. 

And bring feme cowering for this naked fouJc, 

Whp ile entreate to lead roc, 

Alacke fir he is naad. 

Clofi.T\% the times plague, when madmen Icade theblindcj 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy plcafure, 

Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old man.Wt bring him the beftparreli that Ibauej 
Come on’t what will. 

<j/o.Sirra,naked fellow. 

£<^.Poorc Toms'i cold,I cannot dance ttfarther^ 
6/o.Cpme hither fellow. 

A^/^.Bieftc thy fweece eyesjthey bleed. 
tyA.Knowft thou the way to D<»«er? 

£%.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, \ 
Poore Tom hath bccne fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends hauebeene in poore 7*o»j at once, 

Of luftias Obiddeutj llobbididence^xvact of dumbneffe, 
Mah» of ftealing, Modo of am6^tx,Stib^digebH of Mobing, 
And fincepoffeffes chambermaids 

And waiting women, lb, bleffe thee mafter. 

G/tf.Here take this purfe.thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokesithat 1 am wrctched,roakes thce^ 
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Tht Lear* 

And ile tepalre the ^ry thou doft beaxe, 

With fomethingj^ about nw, ->5 

From that platan I no Icadingnced. , 

f i^.Giueme thy arme,poorc T om (hall lead thee. 

Enter CofioriU and Bafiord* 

Goft. Welcome my Lord,l roaruailcoor mildc husbatid 
Not met vs on the way t now, where’s your Mafter ? 

Enter Steward. 

5 rw,Madame within,but ncucr man fo chang'd ; I tolde him 
afihc Army that was landed,hc fmiled at it,I told him you were 
coroing,his anfwcr was,the worfe ; of Clofiers treachery, and ot 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,whcn I enfotmd him,thcn he cald 
mefor, and told me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
Should moft dcfifCjCcctnes pleafaiit to hiiUjtvhjit like oucnhuc# 
^o»,Thcn (hall you go no further, 
itisthecowilbeurreof hisfpirit 
That dares not vndertake,hcelnotfcele wrongs 
Which tyehira to an anfwcr,our wilbes on the way 
May prouc effe61s,backe Sdmnnd to my brother, 

Haften his muftcts,and conduft his powers, 

I muft change armes at home,and giue the diftaffc 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe bctweenc vs,ete long you are like to heare 
If you dare venter in your ownebchalfc 
A miftrelfes coward, Weare this fparc fpeecb. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it dutft fpeakc, 

Would ftrctch thy fpirits vp into the ayte ; 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

J5/^. Yours in the rankes of death, 

^o».My moft dearc’Gloftcr.to thee womans fcruiccs arc due, 
My foote'vfurpcs my head. ‘ 

5/«p,Madame,heere comes my iLord. ‘ 

• Exit Steward, 



7he History of Hing Leor, 

fen.X haue bene worth the whiftle. 

Enter the Duke of v^tetuy, 

Mb,0 Gonorill, yon are not worth the duft which the winde 
Blowcs in your face,I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contcmnes it origin. 

Cannot be bordered ccrtaine in it fclfe. 

She that her fclfe willjltuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce muft wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

<7o»,No more, the text is foolilh. 

^/^.Wifedome and goodnelTc to the vilde feemC vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelue$,what haue you done ? 

Tygcrs,not daughters,what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuercnce the head'lugd Beare would licke ; 

Moft barbarous, moft degenerate haue you madded j 
Could my good brother fuffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince.by him fo bencfli6ied. 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downc to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly muft perforce prey on it felfe,likemonftersofthc 
deepe. 

Gfl».Milke liuer^ d man. 

That beareft a cheek e for bIowes,a head for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eic deferuing thine honour, 
From thy fuffcring,that not know’ft fooles.do thefc villains pity 
Who arc punifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France fpreds his banners in our noifelefle 
LandjWith plumed hcl me thy flaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 
Alackc.why doeshefo? . , 

Mb. See thy felfc diuell, proper deformity feemes not in tne 
ficndjfo horrid as in woman. 

Con.O vainc foole. 

^/^.Thoii chang'd and fclfe-couerd thing, for fliamc 
Be-monftcr not thy featurc,wer’t my fitneffe 
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Thi H'tfiory of Ki»^ Lear, 

To let thefe hands obey my hloud. 

They are apt enough to diflccate and tcare * 

Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth fbi eld thee. 

gtf».Marry your man-hood now 

Enter a Gentleman. 

y^/^.Whatnewes? „ , , « • u 

Gent.O my good Lord,the Duke of CornveaKs dead, flame by 
htsTeruantjgoing toputout the other cie of Glofier. 

Mb.Glofiers tyes} 

Cen.K feruant that he brcd,thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the aftc, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftrokc. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after, 

Mb.'l\ns ftiewcs you are abouc your lufticcs, 

That thefc our neather crimes fo fpeedily can v cngc« 

But oh poote Glocefier^o^ he his other ey e ^ 

Ge»r.Both,both my Lord, this letter Madam craucs a fpeedy 
Anfwer.tis from your fifter. 

Gpw.One way I like this well, ; ^ 

But being widow, and my with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefulllife.another way the newes is not fo tooke, 
Ilereadeandanfwcr, ^ Exit, 

^/^.Where was his fonne when they did take bis eics ? 
Gewr.Comc with ray Lady hither. ' 
tyflb.Vie is not here. 

Centro my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Knowes be the wickedneffe ? 

Gent.\ my good Lord.twas he inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe onpurpofe,that their puniflinient , 

Might haue the freer coutfe. 

Alb.Glocefler^ Hue to ihanke thee for the louc 

Thou fbewedft the King,and to rcuenge thy eyes; 

H 3 Come 





TbeH0ary ej King Lear, 

Come hether friend^tell me what more thou knoweft. 

Swter Kent and * Gentleman. 

X«>f.Why the King of FrAnce is fo fuddcnly gone backe. 
Know you the rcafon? * 

Gffwf .Something he left imperfcft in the ftate, which fince his 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall returne was moft re- 
quired and neceflary. 

JT(?«r.Who hath he left behinde bim,Gencrall ? 
t/wf.The Matftiall of Fr<i»ctf,Mounficur4i Far, 

Kent,l>\d your letters pierce the Quecnc to any demonftrati* 
onofgriefc> 

(jent .\ fay fhe tookc them, read them in my prcfence. 

And now and then an ample teare wild downc 

Her delicate cheekc,it feemd fhc was a Queene ore her pallion, 

Who moft rcbell-likcjfought to be King ore her. 



That plaid on her ripe lip,feememoc to know 
What guefts were in her eycs,wbich parted thence 
As pcarles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloued. 

If all could fo become it. 

F’cwf.Made fhe no verbal! queftion ? 

Cf»r,Faith once or twice fh'c heau’d the name of fether 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fiftcrsjfirters, flrame of Ladies fifters ; 
Xi?»r.Fathcr,fifters, what ithftorme ith night ? 

Let pitty not be bclecu’d, there fhe ftiooke 
The holy water from her heauehly eyes,’ 

And clamour moiftened her,ihen away flic ftarted. 

To dcale with griefe alone. 

Kent^x. is the ftars,the ftars aboue vs gouern bur con( 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear {SJC 222S3) LONDON,! 



rheIJifioryofKmg Learl 
Elfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; youfpoke not with her fance . 

/^^Wasthis before theKing^reiurnd ? 

fir,thcpoorc diftreffed ith Townf, 

who fometime in his better tune remembers 
What we arc come about,and by no meanes will yceld to fee his 

daughtefi 

Gciir.Why good fir f , ,, , 

Kent.h foucraigne ftiamc fo cibowes him,his own vnKindnes 

That ftript her from his benedi(ftion,turnd her 
Toforrainccafualties.gauehcrdearerights 

To his doe-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venorhoufty,that burning fhame detaines him from Cordeltai 
Gwf.AlackcpoorcGentlcman,- , j ^ 

Xf»<ipf Al^Mties and Cornwals powers you heard not ?- 
Cewr.Tis fo they are afoote. 

. Well fir,ilc bring you to our mafter 

And leaue you to attend bim,fbmc deare caufe 
Will in concearemeni wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knownc aright you ftiall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with roc. 

Etftcr CcrdcliAi^Ilo^ot yftviddth^Sm 

Alackc tis hc,whjr he was met cuen now. 

As mad as the vent fca, fioging aloud, 

Oownd with ranke femiter and farrow weeds , 

With hor-docks>cmlocke, nettles, coockow-flowersj 
D arnell and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our futtainingjCornCja century is'fehtfoortb. 

Search cuety acre in the high grownc field, ^ 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedomc do 
In the reftoring his bercaued fcncc?hc that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

DefU^Therc is meanes Madame, 

Our foller nurfc of naturcis repofej, . 



The 



The Hfifery 0} Kingteaf. 

The which he lacices, chat to prouoke in him < 

Ar? many fimples opcratiue.whofe power 
WHl clofc the eye of angnifli. 

Cord.hW blcft fccr«s,all you vnpublirtit vertue* of the earth. 
Spring with my tearcs.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftreffc,fecke,fcekc for him. 

Lead his vngoucrnd rage dilTolue the lifc^ 

That Witnts the meanes to icade It. 

Inter 4 t^effenger, 

Mejfen. Nc wes Madam, the Britiftr powers arc marching he- 
therward. 

Cord. Tis knpwnc before;our preparation ftands 
In expc£iationofihem,odcare Father, , ■ 

Ic is thybufineflethat I go about, therefore great fVvtwe, 

My mourning and important teareshath pittied. 

No blownc ambition doth our armes tniite, • 

But loue,deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soonc may I hcarc and fee him. 

# 

Enter Regan and StetPArd. 
i But are my brothers powers fetfoorth? 

, StefP.l Madam. ^ 

^e?.Himfclfeinpcrfon? . , , „ ,j. 

5reB'.Madam with much ado,your fiftet s the better Soldier, 
Reg.Lotd Edmmd fpakc not with your Lady at home? 
^tew.No Madam. 

^#^.What might import my fifters letter to him r 

lyrew.I knovyo.pt Lady. : 

i?<r^.Faith he is pofted hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignorance,i^&<'^«'j eies being out. 

To let him Hue, where he arriues he moues . 

All hearts againft vs,and now 1 iHinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighied life, 

Moreoucr to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stexp.l mutt needs after him with my Letters. 

^e^.Our ttoope fets foorth to morrow, flay With vs, ^ 



TheVifiory ^ Kiag Ledr, 

The wayes arc dangerous. ^ ^ 

Stew. 1 may not Madam, my Lady charg’d my dutie in this 

bufinefle. 

Reg. Why (bould Aie write to Efdmnnd} Might not you 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something,! know not what, He louc thee much, 

Letmc vnfealc the Letter. 

Madam Ide rather — 

Reg. I know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that :.and at her late being heere 
She gaue ftrange aliad$,and mott fpeaking lookes 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofome. 

Madam. 

Rfg. I fpeake in vnderftanding, for I know*t , 

Therefore I do aduift you take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand, ' 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him,pray you giue him this. 

And when younniftris heares thus thuch from you, 
Iipraydefire her call her wifedomc to her ,fo farewell,. • , 

Ifyou do chance to heare of that blinde traitor, . 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Would 1 could meet him Madam,I would (he w 
What Lady I do follow. « 

j^i^.Fare thee well. 

Enter(floJfer and Edmund. ^ ^ . 

G/e.Whcnihall wecometo’thtopiofthacramchill.?.’' ' 
f <^.You do climbt it vp now, looke how we. labour ? . ’ . . 
G/ 0 . Me thinkes the ground is euen* ^ 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearkjC, do youhi^arb the fca?„ _ . T. 
(7/o.No truly, . . ' ' . y,;. 

Sdg, Why then your other (enfes grow imperfed^ ; . ‘ J 

By youreies anguifh, . 

C/e.So may it be indeed, 

Methinkes thy voice is altered,atid thou fpe^tt 

1 
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TheHiHeryef Kh^Lear, 

With better phrafc artdnwttcr dhcR tl:i6udidft. 

•E«^. yVepiich dccc'^ucd, io nothiftg,am-i changd, 

But in tny garments. ' 

<?/o. Me thinkcsy’are better fpokcn. 

' fii^.Come on fir, hcre’$ the place, ftand ftill,hov/ feaffult 
AnddizytistQcaftonesc^^e&folow.* : 

The Crovves andChbugbes that v^ing the radwapyre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe , 

Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 
Methinkeshefeemesnobiggerthenhishcad; 

The fifhermen that walke vpon the bcakc 

Appeare like MictV'andyotl tall Anchoring barkc 

Diminilhttohttcockc;hercockeaboue 

Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peeblcs chafe. 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookenomorc 

LeaH my brainc turne, and the deficient fight 

Topple dOwne headlong. 

£?/o. Set me where you ftand. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 

Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the h^oonc 

Would I not iiiape vprighu 

<7/0. Let go my band f' ^ ^ 1 vt 

Hecre friend’s another purfe, in It a Icwell 

Well worth a pdore maris taking. Fairies and Gods 

Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. ' ‘ ' 

^ Now fare you.wcll good fir. . ^ 

G/<>. Oyouini|htyGods;^^ ' 

Thisworld I dQrenouocc,andm your fights;^ , , - 

Shake patientljf'diygrljat afHiaionoff, * , , ^ 

If I could bcareit longer, and notfall , • 

To quarrcllwith-yobr great oppofcl^^^ ^ ^ , 

My fnuffe and loathed part ofn«ureJould , , 

Burne it felfeout;4f blew, 
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Thel^prj oj King tear. 

fir' yet I know not bow conceite may 
ob feSeTfu/of life, when hfc it fclfc yeclds to the theft : had 
f u V,Lh«ehethoueht,by this thought had bene paft; Ahue 
Sead>Hoyou fir,hc«e yL fir, fpcakc,tbus might heepaffe 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what arc you fir ? 

SKuy fubftance, bleedft not,fpeakft,art found .• 

Ten Mafts at each make not the altitude. 

Which ihouhaft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy Ufes * miracle, fpcake yet againe. 

Si-From Sic dread fummons of this ch^Uic borne, 

Lookfvpahightjthc {brill gorg d LarkefoSarre 

Cannot be fccnc or heard, do but lookc vp. 

G/#.AUcke,Ihaucnocycs: 

IswrctchednclTedepriu’dthaibcncfitc 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas vetfome comfort,^ ^ | , 

• when mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage, . ^ ^ 

And ftuftratc his ptoud will. 

E^ff.Giuctncyour armcf y 

Vp, to.how feelc you your lcgg«» you ftand. 

Gfo. Too wcll,too well. > 

fdf.Thistsaboueallttrangcncffct \ - ; ,:vl 

Vaon the crownc of the cliffe,what thing wafa^^ ■, 
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AtBittiow all It do cry oucic fclfc 



Enough^ Chough, anti dye: that thing you fpcake of 

I tookc It for a man: often would he fay * 

The ficndjthc fiend.hc led me to that place 
Triir r j. 1 .A _• 



Bare, free, and patient thoughts : but who com 
The lafer fcnlc will nerc accommodate his maifter thusj 

£nter Lear mad. 

Lear Mo. they cannot touch me for 
himfclfe. 



coyning, I am the King 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Nature is abouc Art in that refpe^, thcrVyour preffe- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufe j peace* peace- this 
tofted cheefe will do it. Ther's my gantlet. He proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the brownebils. O wcllfiowne birde mtheavte. 
Hagh.giue the word. ■' 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

I<e<»r.Paflc, 

Glo, I know that voice* 

Lear. Hz CetioriM.hi Regan, they flatter’d Aie like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
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rh UiHory of Ktttg Lear. 

. ptefageth fnow, that minces vertue, aiid do {bake the 

t"? heare of piafures name to fichew, nor the foyled Hoi& 
hcadjhca _^--^;ofousappet^^ downc from the waftc 

,k„.,cCcn W 

darkncue.w oah oahiGiaemeean ounceof Ciuct, 

-...gV .oneyfo, 

Si.6 ruin’d pcece pfnaturc,this great world (hold fo wear^ 

™e no,‘ dS thy worft bLde Cup, d, He not loue: Read thou that 

Edg.l would not lakcthisfrom report, u is,6c.my hart break# , 

atir* , ’w 

ifrfr.Rcad. 

(7/ff. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Lear. Oho are you there with me ? No eyes in your head nor . 
^oncTtoyouipuAf youreye. .rei».hc»yc,rc, you.furffc . 
in a light; yet you fee how this-world goes ? 

f wSt\ttLd?^A man may fee how 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon lurtice railes v ppon 
yonLiple theefe : hcarkc in thy carc,handy ^ 

tbccfc,which is the Iufticc..Tbou haft fecnc a farmers dog barkc 

atabegger* 

Lwr! Amdthc creature run from the cur? There thou 
behold the great image of Authoritic, a dogge,, lo bad in ofhe^ 
ThouRafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; w hy, deft thou la^ 
that whore? ftrip thine oyvne backe, thy blood hotly lufts to, vfe - 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. Thc vlurer hangs the 
cozener, through tattered tagges fniallvices do appearc, Robes 

1 3 




the King Ledr, 

and futd‘gownes hides all. Get thee glaffe eyes, and like a feur 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not • . Nn « * 
pull off my boots, harder, harder,fo. »- » o« 

Edg, O matter and iropertinency, mixt reafon in madneffe 
Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortune, take my eyes ; ] kno 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mud be pa’tien t we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that vve fnicl’thc 
airc, we waileand cry. I will preach to the e,matke me. 

G/o. Alack, alack, the day. 

LearJA/ben we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage ortboles: this a good blocke^t were a delicate ftra- 
tagem to (hoot a troopc of horfe with fcll,and when f hauc dole 
vpon thefe fonnes in law,*thcnkill, kill,kill,kill, kill, kill. 

Efffer three (jeMlemen, 

Geut.O here he is,lay hands vpon him firs. 

Z/Mr.No refeue, what a prifoncr? I am ecne the natural! foole 
of Fortune ; vfe me well, you (hall haue aranfom. Let me haue 
aChirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent, You (hall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds,all my fclfe ; why this would make a man 
of fait to vfehis eyes for garden watcr-pottes, land laying Au> 
tumnesduft. . . Good Sir. 

1 will dye brauely likcaBridegroome. What,I will bee 
iouiall : Come, come, I am a King my mailers, know you' that ? 

; Ge»e. You are aroyall one,and wc obey you. 

K fZ/Mr. Thenthcrcs Itfeint, nay if you get it you (Kallgetit 
with running. : • • Exit King rtennmg. 

/ A fight mod pktifull inthemeaneft wretch, pad (pea* 

king of in aking : thou had one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 
Haile gentle fir. 

/ Sir fpecd you, what*s your will? ■ 

Ai^.DoyoOheareoughtofabattciltoward?-' 

Mod furc and vulgar,euery ones hcarcs 
That can didinguilh fenfe, 

Edg, But by your fauour,how neercs the other army ^ ' g ^ 



rheHWoryofKinglMr, 

Stands on the bourely thoughts. 

piis army ’*s mou’d on. 

^ci.Youtuergc 

Let not my wotfer fpirit tempt me agamc, 

To dye before you plcafc. 

£ 4 . Well pray you father. 

Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 

Sp. 4 om.o goodpUty.Giu=n.eyourh,nd, 

*‘'cv!rar' 4 Ste.*=boumy.na^ 

to boot, to boot. 

EtaerSteveard. 

■*' rKo'^let thv Wtndly hand put ftttngth mough t»’<- 

to Xrrfotcbold. pexantVft thoufappott a pubhte 

ttayinr' hence lead the infeaion of his fottuue take likeholi. . 

ihee^letgohisarme* ‘ 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. . 

andlhtShaucbee»a,W 3 ggat’do*df»jMe,tt«S,^^«h^^^^ 
bc.theharder,chmbcplain(hvvithyou.' -o 

Ster» Out'ddnghiU* ’ -f 

Sdg, Chil pick your, teeth ‘.qxiy,o,^f f t. j. 
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The mUery of King Ltdr] 

Sttw. Slaue thou haft flame me, Villaine take my purfe-; 
Ifeuerthou wilcthriae,burymybod}^ ‘ 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Gloftcr,feekc him out^vpon 
The Britifli party: 6 vntimelydeath! death* 

Ht d 

Edg. I know thee well, a fcruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the viccsofthy Miftris, 

As badnefle would defire. 

G/tf.What is he dead e 

Edg, Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets 
Thefc Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, * 
Hee’s dead,I am onely forry he had no other deatbfman. 

Let vs fee, Icauc gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts* 

Their papers is more lawful!. 

Letter. 

Let your reciprocall vorves be remembred. 

You huHe many epportmities to cut himJ off. 

Ifyeur witl wunt not, time und place md bejrfritfiillj offered. 

There is uothiug done iJfhe returne the Conqueror ^ 

Then ami theprtfineTfattd his bedmj loflot 
From the loath'dwarmth whereof deliuer met 
jAndJupplytheplaceforyour labour. 

Y our wife (fo I would fay) & your aflfe61ionate feruant, 

GtnoriB, 



Sdg.O vndiftinguifht Ipace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brothertheere in the fands 
Thee He rake vp, the poft vnfandified 
Of murtherous letcher$,and in the mature time 
With this vngracidus paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praffifd Duke, for him tis well. 

That of his death and bufineife I can tell. 

Glo.Tht King is mad,how ftiffe is my vildc fenfc. 
That ! ftahd vp,and Hau#iiig^iou$ feeling i i' 






Of 
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The HfHery ej King tear. 

ofmy huge forrowes, better 1 were diftraift. 

So (hould my tbougitts be fenced from my greefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 

The knowledge of themfelacs. 

A^rummeafarreof. 

£if .Giue me your hand-: 

Farre offmethinkes 1 heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a friend. 

Etiter Cordelia, Kent, and PeCtor. 

Cor.O thoa^ood Kent t' _ 

How (hall I line and worke to match thy goodnellc. 

My life will be too (hort,and euery meafure faile me. 

Kent.To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my repotts go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. 

Ar;Bc better fuited, . , 

Thcfe weeds are memories of thofe worlcr houres, 

Iprethec put them ofE, 

iCwf.Pardon me deere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne (hortens my made intent. 

My boono I make it that you know roe not,. 

Till time and I thinkc meet. \ . 

^or.Then be it fo:my Lord ho w docs the king. 

DoEi. Madam fleepes ftill* 

^or. O you kindc Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature, 
Thcvntun’dandhuiryingfenfeSjOwindevp, ; ’ , 

Ofthischildc-changed Father. - , ' 

DollSo pleafe^our Maiefty wc may wake the King 
He hath flept long. 

Cw.Be gouetn d by your knowlcdgCjand proceede 
Ith fway ofyour owne will: is he array’d ? 

DoH.\ Madam, in thchcauinclfeof hisfleepe,’^'" 

We put fre(h garments on him. • _ . _ 

Kent. Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 



K 



The Hiiiery oj Kim Leer^ 

C?»r. Very well. . 

Doff.Pleafe you draw ncerc ; louder the mufickc there 
Cer.O my deere father, 

Reftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let this kiffe repaire thofe violent harines 
That my two fitters hauc in thy rcuetcnce made. 

Kinde and decrc Princefle. 

C»r. Had you not bin their fatber,ihefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pittyofthem. Wasthisa face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes, 

T o ttand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the moft terrible and nimblp; ttrokc 
Of quickc crofle lightning,to watch poore Per 
With this thin bclme ? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, ftiould haue ftood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlornc, 

In flrort and mufty ftrayv ? Alack^alacke, . . 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at oncci.: . 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, fpeake to him. 

Dei?, Madam do you.tis fitteft. , • 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 
Z<e< 2 r. You do me wrong to take me out a’th grauc. 
Thou art a foulc in blifle, hut I am bound 
Vpon a wheeic of fire, that mine owne teares 
Do fcald like molten Lead. 

Cer.Sir, know ye me ? 

Y’arc a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 
Cer.Stilljftilljfarrc wide. 

Deif. Hc*s fcarfc avvakcjlet him alone avvbile. 
hen. Where hauc t bin? where am I ? fairelSay light) 

I am mightily abufd ; I fliould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay ; 

I will not fweare thefe are piy hands* le^’s fee, 

1 feelc this pin prickc, would 1 were alTur’d of my con- 
Cer.Olookevpon mefir, ' (dition. 

And hold your hands in benedi6kioaoremej 




TheBisieryoj Ki»gtur* 

sioiit. 

Yet 1 am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 

WhatplacetW^ . 

SmcmbcKs not thefe garments: nor I know not 

Wrereldidlodgelaftmghc.Don^^^^^ 

For (as 1 am a man ) 1 thmke this Lady 

To be my childc Cwi/fZ/rf. 

J koo vv you do not louc me, for your fifters 

H3UcrasIdotemember)doncmewrong, ■ 

You haue fome caufcjthey haue not. 

Car. No caufc.no caufe. 

JLe^r.Am T'HvFrancc? ;■ I .. • 

Kent, In your qwnc kingdome hr. 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

DoS.Becomfottcdgoa 

cured m him, and yet it is danger to 
hee has loft ; defire him to goc m. t. 

Cor. W*ilt plcafc your Highneffe 
Lear. You inuft bearc yvith me : - 

Pray now forget and forgiue, 

1 am olde and foolilK. 

Manet Kentand^entleman. 

Cfw.Holds ti true fir that the Duke oiCermeai 

Xtf»t.Moftcertaincfir. . 

Gwr.Who is lifter 

Kent.Ks tis faid.the baftard fonne of Gloftcr. 
n^t T\xeviviEdsar\Ai banilhi fonnc,is m 



,d Madame, the great rage you 
» make him eucn ore the 
trouble him no more ti! 



Exeniitt 
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7heHiHoryoJ KingLeAr, 

Kent in Germany^ 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to lookc about 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. ■ 

Ge»f.The arbitrcmcnc is like to bebjoody, fare you well fir 

My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmmd, kegan\and their powers. 

'Bafi.Knovf of the Duke if his laft purpofeholde. 

Or whether fince he is aduifd by ought ’ 

To change the courfc,he is full of alteration 
And fclfc-reprouing, bring his conftant pleafure. 

Our lifters man is certainly raifearried. * 

3^.Tis to be doubted Madam. 

^^.Now fwcet Lord, 

You know the goodnefle I intend vpon you^ 

Tell me truly, buB then fpcake the truth. 

Do you not lou^ my filler ? 

R(»y?. I honor’d loue. 

Rp^.Buthaue you neuer found my brothers wav 

To the forefended place? ; ' . • ; 

2?i«y?,That thought abufes you. 

Reg.l am doubtfull that you haue beene coniun^ 

Aitd bofom’d with hef,as farre as we call hers. 

R«/?.No by mine honor Madam, 

I ncucr fhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. . 

!5<*/?.Feare me not,flic and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Alhmy and GpnmriUwith troopes,^ 

Con, I had rather loofe the battell 
Then that filler Ibould loofen him and me. 

Our very louing lifter well bc-ihet, 

For this I heare the KingTs come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cryout.,Whcre I could not behoneft 
I neuer yet was valiant; for this bufinelfc > 



It 




haue read the letter, 
jidit, , 

ferue let but the Herald cry, 

■ ■ exp 

thee well,! WiU lookc ore the paper 



Htpry of King L(At\ 

T. roucheth vs, as France inuades our land 
SUolds iheking, with others whom I fcare; 

Moll iuft atid hcauy caufes make oppole, 

2 ?^y?.Sir you fpeake nobly; 
D-/r^«.Whyisthisrcalona? 

&o»bio..<.gette 

For thefe domefticke doore patnculars, 

/,rc not to queftion hecre, f _ 

'* 5#. I Ml attend you prefemly atyonr Tent. 

/jf^.SiftcryoulegowithVs? 

S TU moll conuenient,pray you go ^ 

Cm. O bo, I know the Riddle,! wfll go. 

Enter Edgar, 

fd^.IfereyourGracchadfpecchwithoncfopoorc, 

Hearc me one word, 

^/Ule ouertake you,fpeake, 

Edg. Before you fight thebattclI,ope \ 

Ifyou haue viaoty let the truiqpet found 
For him thatbrought it, wretch 
I can produce a Champj,on,that 
What is auouched there. , 

Your bufineffc of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you, 
y^/^.Stay till! haul 
Edg.lWAS'. 

WhentimclhallL - 



Enter Edmmd, 

‘"Bafl. The enemy’s in yiew,draw vp your powers, ^ 
Hard is the guelTe of their great ftrength and forces ■ 
By diligtt difcoucrv,bui your haft is now vrgd on you 




The Hillory 0} King tcAr. 

Alh. Wc will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefc fitters haac I fworne my lone, 

Each jealous of the other,3s the fling are of the Adder, 

Whi ch of them (hall I take, both one ■ - , * 

Or neither ; neither can be enjoy’d 

If both remaine aliue ; to take the Widdow, 

Exafperates, makes mad her After 
Andhardly ttialllcarryoutmy fide ; ; ^ 

Her husband being aliue. Now then yycicl vfcr . . . •. 

HiscoimtenanccforthebattcIl,whi(6hbehi-gdone ,,i. 

Let her that would be rid of him dcuifc; 

His fpcedy taking off: as for his mcrcic 
Which he extends to and to 
Thebattelldone,and they within onrpow^f,; r. V 

Shall neuer;fee,his pardon .’fiarinyttate ^ , , r Jy.e !0. c 
Stands on me to defendjhot to debate. ^ Exk 

^yUarnnit Enter the fowers of Fnmce oner thtftage, fordtlia 
with her Father in her hand, > - , ~ 



Ent^ Edgar and Giofier, . 

£d^.Hccre Father, take the ftiadow of this buffi 
For your good hoaft: pray that the tight may thriae. 

If cuer 1 rcturnc to you againe, 
lie bring you comfort. : 

C/o.Grace go with you fir. • . . ; . . 

yilamnt and retreat. Enter Bdgfur, 

Edg. Away olde man, giuc me thy hand.away. 

King Lfdr hath loft, he and his daughter tane: 

Giue me thy hand, come on. . 

G/o.Nofarttier fir,a man may rot cuenh^erc*, 

Edg. What in ill thoughts agen ? Mefi vnutt epdurc, 
Their going hence,cuen as their conVming hither, 
Ripeneffe is all come on. 

Enter Edmund, with Lear and Cordelia frifoners. 
Some officers take them away.good guard, 

Vntill their greater plcafures bett be knowne 



.1 



Efiit 



Exit, 



Tl>»t 




Thataretoceniuretncm. 

Cor. We are not the firft, , , , n.' 

Who with beft meaning haue incurr d the worrt . 

For thee onpreffed King am 1 caft downe. 

My fclfe cJuld clfc out-frowne falfe fortunes frowne. 
Si wc not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fiftersf 

No, no, come let’s away wpfifon. 

We two alone will fing like birds i th cage : ^ 

When thou doft askc me blelfinc.Ile kncclc downe 

And aske of thee forgiueneffe .* fo w«Il h«c> 

And ptay.and tell old tales,and laug 
At eilded Butterflies, and hcarc pooreRogucs 
Talke ofCourtncwes,and weel talkewiththemtoo. 
Who loofes, and who wins.*, wlvofe in, vvhofe out} 

And take vpon’s the myttcry of things. 

As if we were Gods fpies ; and weel weare our 
In a walld prifon,packes and fcdls of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moonc. ‘ \ - 

£4^.Tafce themaway. r 

Lear. Vpon fucH factificesmy Cerdilta ^ , , , , 

The gods themfelues throw inccfife, Haue I caught thei 

He that parts (hall bring a brand from heauen. 

And fire vs hen^e like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good (hall deuoure cm, ficach and fell, -*• 

P,. rh.v fball make vs weepe ? Weclc fee cm ftarue Fitfl, 
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rhe Hilfory oj RhgLear, 

I cantiot draw a Cart,nor C3te dcycd oateSj* 

Ifit be mans workc, lie doo’t. 

tfiter the DHke,the two LadietyZttd others. 

Sir you hauc fliewne to day your valiant ftrarnc, 

And Fortune led you well : you hauc the Oaptiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftritet 
We do require then of you fo to vfe them, 

. As we (liall finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Sir I thought it fit, . , 

To fend the olde and mifcrable King ■ • 

To fomc retention^ aod appointed guard, • 3 

Whofc age has charmes in it, whofe Title more, 

To pluckc the common bloffomes of his fide, . 

And turne our impreft Launces in our eyes 

Which do command them. With him I fent the Quccnc: 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow^ 

Or at a further fpacc, to appearc where-yon (hall hold ' ' ' 
Your Sclfion at this time : we fiveate and bleed. 

The friend hath loft his fricnd,and the beft quarrels 
In t|ie heate are curft by thofe that fcclc their fliarpenelfe. 

The queftion of Corde/w anther father 
Requires a fitter place,- . V .. . 

■ SirbyyoUrpatiehcc, • ' 

I hold you but a fubiefl of this warre, not as a brother. 

Re£, That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkes our plcafUre firouldhaue becnc demanded 
Ere you had fpokc fo farre. He led our powers. 

Bore the Commiflipn ofmyplace and perfon. 

The which immediate may well ftandvp, , 

And call it fclfe your brother. 

Con. Not fo hoc : in his ownc grace he doth exalt himfelfc. 
More then in your aduancement. 

In my right by me inueftedj he compeers the beft. 

Go». That were the moftdf he fhould husband you. 
j?<T.Ieftcrs do oft ptoue Prophets, 

^ goner. 



The ffffffiryfi/ Kmg Lear. , 

(5»«,Hola,hola,ihat eye that told y lookt but a fquiOt. 
j?ff£.Lady I am not well.clfe I ftiould anfwet 
From a full flowing ftomackc, Generali, 

Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witnefie the world, that I create thee heere 
My Lord and maftcr. 

Gtf»,Meane you to cnioy him then ? 

jtlh.’X'nt let alone lies not in your good will. 

^<iy?.Nor in thine Lord, 

,^/^.Halfe blooded fcllow.yes. 

B<j/.Let the drum ftrikc.and proue my title good, 

Aiy. Stay yei.heare reafon : Edmtndyl arreft thee 
On capitall treafon ; and in thine attaint, ^ 

This gilded Serpent : for your claimefaire fifler,. 

I bare it in the intereft ofroy wife, 

Tis (he is fnbcontradled to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradift the banes, 

Ifyou will marry, make your loue to me, ^ 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou arc arm d Gloftd^ 

If none appearc to proue vpon thy head,' ‘ 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafotVs, 

There is my pledge, lie proue it on thy heart 
Erel taftc bread, thou art in nothing Icffe 
Then Ihaue heere proclaim’dthee. 

^#^.Sickc,6ficke, 

Gfl».lfnot,llencrettuftpoyfon, ^ 

’Safi. Ther’s my exchange, what in'the world ht is. 

That names me traitor’, V illain*likc he iyes, 

Call by thy Truropet,he that dares approach 

On him, on you, who notjl will maintaine 

My truth and honor firiiiely, 

. 4 /i. A Herald ho. 
j?<»/?,A herald ho,a herald 4 

«.<^/^.Truft to thy finglcyettue,fot thy foldiers 

All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difeharge, 

this fickneffe groWes vpon me, 

t/flh. She is not v»dl,cohuey her w my tent, ^ . 

L 'Gotae 
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The HiHory of Kingl^dr, 

Come hltbcr Herald, the Trumpet found, and read-out thii, 

Cap. Sound T,rump«, 

Her, Jf any man of quality or degree, in the hoaft of the At- 
my,willmainta!nc vpon£J»j««<i,fuppofed Earle of Gloccfler, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the thirdtibund 
of the Trumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

£ 4 /?. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar, at the third fiund, with a trumpet before bin*, 
AW. Askc him his purpofes,why he appeates 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you aulwer this prefent fummons ? 

Sdg.O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth 
Harc-gnawne and.canker-bic, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with a!' 

What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg.Whzt's he that fpeakes for Edmma 
3ajl. Himfclfe,what fay ft thou to him? 

Draw thy Cword, 

That i f my fpccch offend;a noble heart, thy arme 
May dotheciufticc,hoerei$mine: . : 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue, 

Myoath and profeffioru.Iprotcfl:, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy viftor, fword,and fire new fortun oj. 

Thy valor, and thy heart,thou art a traitor ,t. 

Falfc to the gpds.ihy brother ,and thy father,. 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince, . 

And from th’cxtremcft vpward of thy head, 

To the defeent and duft Iwneath thyTect, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitjor ; fay thou no, 

This fword, this arme, and thy beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy heart, whereto 1 
"Sajh. In wifedome I Ihould aske thy name, 

B,ut fince thy outfi.de lookes fo faire and warlik 
And that thy being fome fay of breeding 
By right. , of knight.»ho.o,d..I difdai,nc?ttdipV^*^®» 
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With thehcUhatedlyorcturny thy hwrt, • 

Which for they yet glance by,and fcarfely brmfcy' 

This fword of mine (hall giuc them inftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for cocr. Trumpets fpcakc. 
^/^.Sauebim,fauchim. . , , 

Cw.This is mcere praftifcGlofter,by the law of Armes 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coufned and bcgmld. 

Alh.Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper uiall I Itop 
it; thou worfe then any thing, tcadc thine ownc cuiU. Nay, no 

ate mine not thine, who Aral araigo 

me for it. 

y#/^.Monftcr,know*ft thou this paper? ; X 

G<i».AskcmenotwhatIknow. Exit CemnU. 

^/^.Go after hcr,{he’sdefperate,goucrne her. 

■Brf/f.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done, 

And more,much more, the time will bring it out. _ ^ 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortuncon 
me ? If thou beeft noblc,I do forgiue thee. 

£«if. Let’s ex change charity, 

I am no leffc in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My namcis Edgar, and thy fathers fonne. 

TheGods areiu(l,andofoutplcafantvertuc$ 

Make inftruments to feourge vs : the darkc and vitious place 
Where he thee got.coft himbis eyes. . 

■£4/. Thou haft fpoken truth. 

The whcele is come full citcklcd,! am hccre. 
yiW. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 

A royallnoblencffe, I rauft embrace thee, , , 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did cuer hate thee or thy father, 
Edg, Worthy Prince 1 know ie. 

.yi/^.Wherc haue you hidyour felfe? ... 

How haue you knownc the mifcrics ofyour fathet - 

£</^.By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a brcefctale,and when tis told, • 

La 
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Ths Hili cry of King Lear, 

Othat my heart would burft.Thc bloody proclamatl 
To cfcape that followed me fa ticere , 

(O our Hues fweetneffe, that with thepaineof 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fitift into a mad-mans tags. 

To alTume a femblancc that very dogges d 
And in this habit met 1 my father with hi 
The precious ftoncs new loft-} Became his guide 
led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neucr (O Father) reueald my fclfe vnto him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not furc, though hopin g oftha good fuccelfc, 

1 askt his blefling, and from firft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weakethe confti>Sl to fupport, 

Tw'xt two extremes ofpaifion,ioy and greefe, 

Burft fmilingly. 

Bafi.This fpccch of yours hath mooued me. 

And (hall perchance do good.but fpeake you oiv, 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

v4/^.If there be any more more wofull,hold it in. 

For I am almoft readic to diffoloe. 

td(T.TW\s would haue feem’d a period to fuch 
As louc not forrow,but another to amplific too much. 
Would make much more, and top extremitja 
Whilft I was bigtn clamotjcame there inaman. 
Who hauing fecncme in my worft eftate, 

Shund my abhord fociety: but then finding 
Who twas that fo iiidur’d, with his ftrong armes 
He faftened on my neckc.and bellov d out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on my father. 

And told the pittcous tale of and him, 

That euer cate rccciucd,which in recounting 
His ®reefe grew puifant,and the firings oflife 
Began to cracke twice, then the trumpets founded, 
An^ there 1 left him traunft. 

^/^.But who svas this ^ 
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Edf,KeMt fir, the baoifttt K«r, whoir» difguifc, 

Followed his enemy king, and: did him fcruice , 

Improper for a 

S'!wha't kiidt^ ? wb« tupanes that bloodjrknife f 

.Its hot, it fmpkes.it came cuen from the heart of 
.^/^.Who man? fpeake, „ i 
Cffwf.Your Lady lir,your Lady ; arid her hftet 
By her is poyfon’d; fhe has confeft it. 

BafiA waftontrafied to them bpth,all.threc 

Now marry in an inftanti r ;r - ^ 

^/^.Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead .• 

This iuftice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, 

ToKhci not with pity. . »*»*«* 

£«f^.HerecomesjCf».rfir, ;;r:.t.- 

^/^.Octs he, thatime w.ill-notsaUo.W 

The complement that very manners vrges. . . , 

Kent. I am come to bid my King and mafter aye good night. 

Is henothcerc? . , » . 

.^/^.Greatthiogs of vs forgot. Speake where stne 

king and wher's CerdelU. ? Seeft ihou this obicift Kenti 

* ThehdiesefGoneriM^Iiegfiit.arehrottghtiu, > 

Xe;rr.Alaeke,why thus. . ./•' jf 

BafiAiet Edmund was belou’dr the one the other poiiond tor 
my fake,and after flew her fclfe, 

./^M.Euenfo.couer their faces. ■ , . . r 

B4.\ pant for life : fome good I meaneto do dctpight ofmy 
ownc nature. Quickly fend, bee bricfe,into the Gaftle for my 
Writ,tis on the life of LeteryU on Ccrdelia : nay, fend in time, 
,.4/^.Run,run,Orun»i 

f^^.To who roy Lord^who bath theofnee . 

Send thy token of repreeuc. ' . / ' 

£ 4 /. Well thought on, take my fword,giue It the Captaipe.. 

y^/^.Haft thee for thy life. ^ 

B<iy?.Hchath commiflion from thy wife & me, tohang m? * 

delta in the prifon,and to lay ih? blame vpon her owri' defpaiie. 











thiffilifarji ^ JCr/g Lmt. 

«^/^.TheGod$ defend her,besre him hence a while. 

Enter Lear mth £‘ord«li 4 in his Armti‘, 
I,e4r.Howle,hovvle,howIe,howle ; O you are men of ftoncs/. 
Had I your tongues and eyes,! would vfe them fo, 

Thathcauent vault Ihould cracke : O, (he is gonefor cuer, 

I kno w when icme is dead, and when one Hues, 

Slices dead as earth s Lend me a looking-glafle, 

If that her breath will mift and ftaine the ftpne,(he then liuei. 
ittfwf .1$ this the {rromlft end i? 

jB</^.Or image of that horror? ^/i&.Fall and cealc. 

£c4r. This feather (iirs, (he Hues, if it be fo.it is a chance that 
do’s redeemc all forrowes that euer I hane felt. 

Amygoodmaftcr. * 

Z,?4r. Prethce away. 

£%. Tis Noble iCewf your friend, 

Lear.h. plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might hauc 
faued her j now flices gone for euef =: Cordeiia^ Ctrdelia, ftay a U« 
tie. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent ihlHg in womcn.'I kild theflaue that was a hanging 
jhce. f4p,Tis true my Lords hec did. 

Z,erfr. Did I not fellow ? I ha feene the day, thau with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would hauemadethem skip : I am old Bow,an<l 

thefcfamctJtolTesfpoileme. Whoarcyou^Mineeyes are none 
o*thbeft, Iletellyouftraight, 

Kent. IfFof tunc bragd of two (hedoued or hated, . . 

One ofthem we behold. 

Lear.hte not you Kent i . .. - - 

■Kwr.Thc fame your feruant Kentivshet is your feruat a 

iLeisr.Hees a good felloWj I can tell that, 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.hcesdcad and rotten. 

JCr«r.No my good LordjI am the very man. 
Ltfrfr.llefcethatftraight. ' *- 

AW.That from your life ofdiffetencc and decay, 

Hauefollowedyourfadlieps,!’ 

Z,e4r.You3rewelcomchctber. ^ 

Kent. -^ot no man clfc : All’s chcerclclTc, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldeft daughters haoc forc-doom’d thcmfelues, 



rheHifl^ryo/KiitgLestt. 

A .t,i,>fGera»'elyaredead. Z,#4r.SoIthinketoo. 

knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 

Th"« b« ftrfflTLere : you toiii andNoble frieu*. 
know our intent, what comfott td this decay may come, (halbc 
applied :for vs we will refigne during the htc of this old maicHy 
to him our abfolutc power , you to your rights with bootc, and 
fach addition as your honors haueraorc then merited, al friends 
{hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of theit 

**'^ASnd my foolc is hangd : no,no life, why^ojljd 
a dog a horfc.a rat hauc life, and thou no breath at all r O thou 
wilt come no morc,ncuer,nc«ct.ncuer : pray vndo thu button 
thanke you fir, 0,0, 0,0,0. 

Edg, He faints, my Lord,my Lord. 

■ Lean Breakc heart, I prethc breake, 

Lookc vpmy Lord, 

Kent; Vex not his ghoft.O let him p affc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis cough world ftretch him out longer. 

he is gone indeed.. . , , 

i<:c«f:Thc.wondctts,hehath endured folong, 

//c but vfurpt his life. . r t. r tr 

Scare them ft om hence, our prefent bufincBC. 

Is to gencrall woe : friends ofmy foulc,youtwainc 
Rule in this kingdomc, and the good Irate fuftame. 

Kent: 1 haue a tourney fir, (bortly to go, 

Mymaftercals,andImuftnotfayno. 

. Duke The waight ofthis fad time wtmuft obay, 

Speakc what we fecle.not what we ought to fay ; 

The oldeft haue borne mo(t,we that are yong, 

ShaU iKuer fee fo much,nor Hue fo long. 
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